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ASLEEP. 
WAITTER FOR THER 4A TURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL, 
The walnat trees still sift thelr gokd 
Upon the faded erase below 
The bree, bloe river, ar of old, 
Rolis on with cvaseices ebb aad flow. 


And ati!! the wind with sobbing cry, 
Sweeps round the «lent house, and cals 
For her upou whose quiet heat 
Nor storm aor ever tile. 


Warbie of birds, and ham of beee— 
‘The pleasant rounds abe loved to hear 

Bhe beeds no more, bat takes her rvst 
Im solitude from year to yea:. 


And meoes bare waned, and sansets paku, 
And still with folded hande she slewpe— 
Alike the giow and gloom of earth 
Te her whu never smiles or weeps. 


Ah! bending low beside thy grave, 
Let me but learn the Je spell 
That wrape thee from my life and love | 
I, too, would sleep thus long and well! 


RAVENSWOOD; 


The Raftsmen Of The Delaware. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY BURR THORNBURY. 


CHAPTER IV. 
iN THE FORREST 40,4IN. 


Conducted by their lovely guido, the three 
men reached the barroom in which Philip 
and Frank had an uncomfortable 
boar. All was silent there. A dull sign of 
fire yet gleamed through the ashes at the 
wide chimney base, but the temperature of 
the place was greatly lowered, the chill of 
outdoors was creeping in. 

Not a word had yet been spoken by the 
girl. 

** You must leave this roof,” at length she 
said. 

Her voice was melody. Sho undid the 
fastenings of the door. 

**To remain would be death. //¢ has gone 
to bring helpers in the work of wurder,” A 
trembling borror shook her slight frame ; 
bane in her eyes. 

young men gazed in admiration upon 
her, yet at the same time were shocked at 
the import of her worda, and to know that 
one so pure acd bean ifal es she, should be 
im the society of lawless ard criminal men. 





| 


too, and know the advantage of taking the 
first wove. What now? We must go to 
Bankton afoot, I suppose. Well, that is 
better than having our throate cut.” 

**It seems as if the band hav» bad full in- 
timation of the object of our coming,” said 
Leighton. 

** Undoubtedly, and the manner in which 
they obtained their information is no mys- 
tery. You know that to effect anything 
against them it was peceasary to secure the 
co-operation of the raftamen—the honest 
ones, With that object in view I approached 
them, but with all wy cantion I have doubt- 
leas taken a traitor into my confidence.” 

This was said as the three men went along. 
Lawton knew the way to Bankton, and in 





Taey pointed significantly to the weap 
im their belts. ‘ 

** We oan defend ourselves,” said Philip. 

** No,” she answered. ‘‘ You are too few. 
Go while there is time. Better the wintry 
forest than such shelter as this.” 

** Bat you—you may suffer for having thus 
sided as.” 

A look of terror pane over her foatures. 
She d as if in apprebevsion of evil. 

** We will not desert you,” cried Philip, 
gene in whose love for the 

air young creatnre who had perhaps im- 
perilled ber life for their sekes, was springing. 

* You must go,” she said with a pleading 
imperativeness. ‘‘ Hasten or there will be « 
confi 'ot— bloodshed.” 

**Can we not assist you in some way?” 
asked the young man, still loth to leave her. 

** First save yourselves.” 

** Phat would be selfish and cowardly.” 

** Return then if you will, and—”" she 
faltered and trembled, confused and fright 
ened. 

“And reseue you from this place?” said 
Philip, catching the meaning of the words 
she hesitated to utter. “‘Wewill Sarely 
one so pure end fair has nothing in common 
with criminals.” 

** You ere losing precious moments,” she 
said, casting an anxious look into the dark- 
ne &. 

**One word before we go,” breathed 
Philip. ‘* You are not Ais child ?” 

A whadder of disgust shock her gracefal 
frame. Sbe did not speak, but her expres 
sion was svfficient negative to his inquiry. 

**God bleas you!” were the words with 
which the three men left her. 

Toe door of the tavern closed, shutting ber 
bright presence from their view, leaving 
them in the outside darkness. The act seemed 
inhospitable, but they knew she enly wished 
to hasten their escape. 

Frack and Philip coall hardly realize 
their situation. It was more like the expe- 
rience of an exciting dream. Their lonely 
ride on the bille—the storm—tbeir bewilder- 
ment—their despair—the forest ocot—the 
ride through the storm —tbeir second 
shelter and their surly —their suspi- 
cions—the of their companion— 
and to crown all, the unexpected appearance 
of their lovely rescuer—these memories 
passed through their minds like the quick 
and changing movements of a drama born 
be Ay upqniet sleep and a wandering brain. 

stood irresolate. 

and more practical 
Lawton aroused them from their impassive- 


“Did you come mounted to this trap?” 





**How lovely!” exclaimed Pb Wayne 
softly, as if to himself was ig of 
the 

Tbe constable —an irritating 


it was to the young wan, but it bad 
good effect of bringing him back 


that direction their steps were turned. The 
storm still raged, but it was more wind than 
snow, and an the road was quite direct, they 
had little difficulty in following it. 

They ae sharp look-out for their ene- 
mies, for they knew not at what moment they 
might approach them. 

** Why was it,” a-ked Frank Leighton, in 
whose mind and in his comrade’s also the 
question had before arisen, ‘‘why was it 
that we were placed in a room adjoining 
that in which you were confined ?” 

He addressed himself to the constable. 

**It looks like a careless act, but I was 
supposed to be securely bound— incapable of 
making a sound or movement—and, more- 
over, I think the idea was to take all onr 
lives before morning—or, at least, wo were 
to be put out of the way in some fashion—- 
and it mattered little to the villains—” 

** Hist !" at this instant warned bis hearers. 

They cronched in the deeper shadow of a 
clamp of low-boughed hemlocks. Foot 
steps were heard approaching, and soon the 
forms of not lesl a dozen men were 
dimly seen passing. 

“The party of execution,” whispered 
Lawton grimly, when they had gone by. 

“Will they discover our tracks in the 
snow ?” queried Philip. 

ed | ink not,” answered the offloer. 
“They would hardly be so keen in observing 
aa that.” 

**Thore will be an explosion when our 
escape iaknown. What will become of onr 
fair rescuer? Surely they would not harm 
her,” said Philip Wayne, anxiously. But he 
rewembered her troubled aud even terrified 
| as ect when he had hinted of evil to her 
| self, and be almort reproached himself for 
| baving left ber alone in their power. It 

looked like a cowardly desertion of a de- 
| fenceless friend, yet what could three—and 
| one nnarmed—do against so many ? 
} 4 They would not dare to visit their wrath 
| upon her head,” spoke Frank Leighton, en- 
| couragingly. “ Bat it must be terrible for 

such as she to be among vile and wicked 

men. Her weakness will be her defence 
| though ; her parity preserves her.” 





What cast thie young and beantifo! girl 
into such society? The question perplexed 
| them beyond measure. To Philip Wayne was 


| this matter especially interesting, for up to 
| this meeting with ber he had been heart 
| free, but now his condition was rapidly be- 
| coming a different one. 

Had pot Frank Leighton been a lover 
already, he too might bave yielded to the 
enchantment of her brief, bright presence. 
As it was his admiration was none the less 
| Brave, beantiful aod perhaps the victim of 
| wrong, their bands must necessarily be ex- 
tended to aid her, and their sympathies 

ly enlisted in her behalf. 
their common place companion re- 
tained in his mind the vision of her loveli- 
bess, and gave frequent expression to bis 
ada ization of ber beauty and his gratitude 
for her heroic service. 

“I see her yet, boys,” be said, “just as 
abe stood in t doorway, with the light 
trembling in ber band like a star. It was 
' something different from what we expected ; 
I was on the point of hw ling toward ber the 
bar I had when I saw my mistake. 





PHILIP ls GUIDED BY THE FAWN TO THE 


his images were rather ludicrously mized | manded. ‘' That red haired rogue baa gone, | speak some things not eo musical to me. 


with «tier expreasiona, 

** She has risked her life for us; we must 
do the same for her,” spoke the ardevt 
Philip. And to himself be mentally se 
knowledged, that to brave danger and death 


for her sake would be a servige most wweet; . 


he rejoiced that hia steps had been directed 
to the wilderness, since he might be inatra- 
mental in bringing sunshine to a life that 
surely foubd little that was congenial in its 
present surroundings. It will be perceived 
that Philip Wayne was already in love; that 
the image in his mind was of the fair, wild 
creature whose onerpected coming had been 
snch a heavenly surprise. Well, all things 
must have a beginning, and their permapen- 
cy i# not to be determined by their slow 
or sudden origin. Love is sometimes of 
tardy growth--a plant whose beanty and 
bloom and fragrance are the product of 
many days of spring, with frost and dark- 
noses often between ; again it is of almont 
instantaneons creation, coming like a sudden 
morning to the soul, and not by gradual ap- 
pro ches. 

With all possible haste, now that they ap- 
prebended no farther meeting with hostile 
partics, our tbree friends made their way to 
the village of Bankton. It was pear morn- 
ing, however an they drew near the place — 
the events of the night bad so consamed the 
time-—and the earliest risers were already 
a-stir, as was to be known by the oocasional 
lights in the windows, and the amoke-drifts 
flaring from the tops of the low ohimaeys. 


OHAPTER V. 
FLOSBA GORDON, 

The forest inn from which, with the aid 
of its one lovely inmate, our friends had 
enoaped, was not kept by River Kick, but 
by one of bis most trusted and intimate as 
sociates His name was Irvin Gaines. He 


came from the region of the lower Delaware 


so he had stated--years before, bringing 
with him at the same time or shortly after- 
ward, a beautifal child, whom he called his 
niece. It was whispered that the commis- 
sion of a dark crime had cansed him to 


leave his native county, bat the rumor be- 


came nothiog more, and after awhile was 
aluwost forgotten. He established bi wself 
in business, and materml pro perity seemed 
to attend bim; in fact hw success was so 
conspicuons, that the honest and hard-work- 
ing raftamen with whom he dealt, sometimes 
wondered how be obtained his possessions 
Their gains, with the atmost devotion to 
their ocslling, were often slow and small; 
shile bis, without much visible effort, were, 
for that dey and region, large. 

It was noticed that Gaines was little in 
clined to asmovciate with strangers from the 
lower counties, coming to wake their annaal 
purchases of lamwber, or to attend to their 
interests im the saw-mille in operation 
arcund. He preferred the custom of the 
men actoally engaged in the work of getting 
oat the lumber —the hanters and hewers of 
the hills, and the raftemen themeelves. He 
seemed to fear recognition, as if be thought 
that some day he might see a face he hoped 
never to bebuld 5 

He was a dark-visaged man, coarse fea 
tured and rough-mannered, but pot lacking 
in intelligence, though bis Gage was 
usually that of the beckwoods. © wore a 
heavy beard, which of iteclf was almost suffi. 
cient to disguise his looks. 

It was chiefly in the society of this man 
and such as he, that the youny gir! be called 
hia piece lived. 

To the inn he returned that wintry nigbt, 
with bis evil companivns, for the execution 
of purpose that most probably was mar- 
der 


He discovered that the intended vietiws had 
fied. His rage was terrible ; his sepprebension 


greet 
for euch one actually, and 
the others virtually were—m ust have had as- 
sis'ar ce. 
He called the fair girl to his " 
Bhe came, tremblivg, yet not wholly afraid ; 





she bed cone a noble act, and she was ready 
te suffer the nen ces. 
“How is this, 





PLACE WHERE FLOSSA GORDON Wf BLDDEN. 


j and the others have gone with bim, They 
mast have had help. 
freed them ?” 

His words formed a question, his tone and 
manner an scousation, 

1 a, for anch waa the name he had 
given her, though whetherher own originally 
| or net was not known—trembled anew, but 
waa silent. 

**Auswer me!” he ocarnely crio! 
there's no need of a confowsion. Ita your 
work, and not the first of the kind. And 
now let me tell yon, Flows Gordon, there's 
been evongh o this, You've got me into 
deeper trouble, Pm afeerd, than ever be fure 
| You don't know what you've dune 

** Saved a buman life--three it may be, 
she answered, heroically And then she 
ehoddered as she thenght of the horror of 
her position. She knew, though the die 
covery was comparatively recent, that she 
was among men whose deeds were too often 
of daranens 

He seemed amazed at her apirit. 

“Ah! yon've got plack, have yon? I 
thought it would show at last. There's fire 
in your nature, for all you're sich a sik 
haired thing Bat your grit won't bring you 
good. Youre gettin’ you're eyes too far 
open—you peep and pry —you listen and 
suspect. You would /e(ray,” he addod, flerce 
ly, “if you bad « chanoe.’ 

He made a movement toward her as if to 
atrike ber. She showed little fear how only 
diagust and proud defiance. Her eyes filled 
with a light different from the summery 
brightness that they causally possensed 

** Back!" she cried, * Do not touch me, 
Irvin Gaines; I do not fear yon, bat I 
} loathe you. I choose to he no nearer w 
lyon” 

Hin looks, an she thna spoke, showed the 
atmost amezement. Then anger followed, 
and his bair and beard fairly bristled with 
wrath. 

“Yon aro danyerous 
than I thought. Obtstreperons and disre 
pectfal too. You never even call me nncle 
' ” 
apy more 

“You know the reason 
you inspire me wit) terror aod dinyut, and 
| because I believe more fraly every day, 
| that you are net in the remutert degree a 
| kinsman of mine, Unhappy am I to be so 
| im your power, yet I will not disemble 
| longer. Neither will I obey you, for your 
| Commands are too of ten evil.” 

Her looks exprested contempt for the 
man before her; her language was impas 
|wioved and seathing. Jt was evident that 
| long repreanw d feelings were breaking forth 

Her speech, too, was an correct as it was 
forcible. How had this young forest crea 
tare acquired such intelligent command of 
words? Kefinement she naturally possensed, 
but +dacation was another thing 

* Go on, go on,” sneered her persecutor, 
with threatening in his tomes ‘* Youll 
benefit yourself maybe and maybe vou 
wout. Ke varefal, Floewea Gorden. You 
are meking me your enemy. You deat 
know ali I am oe pable of duing 


** Bat 








more dangerons 





It in beeanse 





Waa it you, girl, that | tuo much, 


| could not escape the ordeal to which be bad 


| admiration 





“TI koow enough,’ she mattered trem- 
bling ly os ' 
* There's a spice of the devil in me you 
had better not stir up; there is in most 
folks, Ts’ pose, bat Tu hard to bold when 





I'm riled Beware, Floss” 

Hia voice was low and menacing. Floss 
felt her helplessness. 

“Will you not let me gu? she asked, | 


pleasingly 

“Gol go where?” 

* To wy room; I am tired.” 

“IT mast keep wy eyes npon you, I think 
You might give me the slip. Meyhe them 
young fellers will be beck for you. Ove 
good turn deserves another, Father of em 
is handsome ¢nongh to be your lover, You 
pever hed « lover, had you, Plows? Its 
mos'time. Perhaps! can fod youn une” | 

** Let me go,” she entreated, more alarmed 
thap ever at bis words and manner 

“Not jast yet; I'm afraid of you. I 
dop't miud telling you so, since you re so 
| plain with me. Thers nothin like an un- | 
| derstendin’. You have a tongue that ia wl. | 

















lthat he wan to suffer 


| trembling again, now that the lofty feeling 
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Nome folka dont know envagh , othom know 
You belong to the latter elas" 

lle pansed, and then added with deadly 
lmpressivenesa: 

* You muat know leas or nothing, Do you 
see my weanin’.” The young girl grew sick 
at heart 

“Will you ewear to keep silence?” de 
manded Irvin Gaines, * 

The question waa put with a deliberate 
oarvestuens that tomtitied to the fixedners of 
bis purpose, Flossa Gordon knew that she 


Hhe knew his character and 
resolation well, She recalled innumerable 
and painfal memories of her past life oom 
mencing at a childhood abe could bardly re 
member, over which a clouding shadow 
hung, and ending with her present trying 
position; she wondered whether it would 
be atermblo thing to die, since her life be 
wan to be weighed down with anoh dark 
secrets, Bat she was young, and mere ex 
intence at times waa sweet to her -in mo 
ments when abe could forget ber triale and 
perplexities, She was innvcent, and the tn 
nocent pomsessn couraye of which they are 
not aware until seme yroat cocasion calla a 
vut 

** Will you swear?” again demanded bor 
porseoutor . 

The repetition of the question aroused 
her; before she bad been self absorbed, gath 
ering strength as it wero for the only anawer 


bronght her 


she could yive Bhe turned toward him, 
bat was silout. Bho was realy to speek, 
however 

Yee or nd,” ho cried, *‘ one way or the 
other.” 


A wild enthusiasm overwhelmed her; her 
soul rome to ite full height within her, her 
eyes Mashed with a light that wan the very 
lyghtoing of trath 

“If | were to awear, Irvin Chamen,” she 
aaid, “it would be that I will sof awear aa 
you desire, but an oeth would make my 
words bo stronger. IT simply say that | will 
not keep your secrets; that 1 will remain 
true to myself and to the instincts that move 
me agelort you.” 

A deep curse fell from her Netener's lips 


“You shall not rnffer; you shall have 
pl aeant quarters, Come.” 

She saw hie determination. She knew 
thet ahe hed made him her mortal 
He distrusted ber; feared her, and 
submit to hie will, Whither would 
her? Ob that some friendly arm 
deliver ber from the power of this 
from her terrible surroundings. 
of aty—o 

; parity— 
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Lawton, were on their way to 
Reven Pinea ‘This force had been gathered 
through the ageney and ander 

tations of onr friends, who had related their 
adventures to the honest residen 
region 
pressing their hearers with the trathfulness 


. 
a 
F 


snepeoted, and whose pon 
peace were dosired. ‘The di 

noon toRingle out the guilty parties and to 
obtain leadersbip against them. The land 
lord of the Heven Pines bed managed b 
his shrewdness to keep himself in the 
rel favor of hia neighbors and 
though a secret distrust of the man ha 
entered many a breast. Lut it had remained 
unspoken, and the liberality of Gaines had 
been to him a safeguard. Now, however, 
the mask was lifted, and what hed been a 
milent and formless suspicion, turned into 
broad oon vietion. 

It was not antil tat in the afternoon of 
the day of their arrival at Bankton, that 
matters had been so arranged as to make it 
possible to proced against the oatlawa. Time 
wan veeded for rest and for preparation 
Philip Wayne was all impatience to énter at 
onoe upon active movements, but the ovoler 
jodgwent of hia companions restrained him 
The villains to be suro might save them 
wives by flight, but it was the opinion of 
those wellinformed, (ual they would net 
leave the neighborhood, Indeed, it became 
a question as to whether the howest resi 
dents would not have to leave rather, for 
there were many rouyh river characters, not 
actually linked with the outlaws, bat whose 
teatinota led them tuto brotherly affiliation 
with the latter 

The storm of the previous night had 
oonsod, The wind had fallen, of veered 
softly aroand rather, to the south, and a 
sodden transition from Winter to Spring was 
experienced, The wan shone with the coca 
sional ardor it shows in April, and the anow 
wan fant disappearing. ‘Tho tila and moun 
tain stroamea were swollen, and the rive: 
would aooy be in erocllent rafting condition. 
An way be imagined, it was a bany nenson 
with the atardy lom!ermen 
The party of which wo have sapoken 
resohed the inn of the Meven Pines — 
called because seven gigantic trees of thal 
species stood near it, They foand the place 
apparently deserted; the doors and windows 
were cloned; every sign of life had departed 
* He me sow!l, bat Uiis iscoold wiloome fox 
sich a large and reepictable parthy I'n 
large and thé rist of yo in respictable,” es 
claimed Pat MoNally, « rollicking Irishman 
of such imposing ph) steal propertiona aa to 
distinguish him from hin comrades, thoa:! 
nearly all were of more than ordinary statur 
* The dirthy thaves mast ha’ koowed thes 
were nuft for the oompany of the hkew « 
ue, Ooch! Misther Irvin Gaines, where's yor 
horpetality this day? Divil a dhrink forthe 
whole of uy andyo no Lberal tll now. It 
shows the desate of ver natare, which the 
same I always yive yo oridit for— the desate, 
[mane And the pretty dagiint ye kipt in 
thin place+ whats become of her? A-callin 


LF 





He gould have slain her the parpose was 
strong enongh in his heart, bat an invinible 
power restrained bim, Against hin wieked 
might was set her innocent weakness, and 
abe was victor 

Irvin Gaines bad little appreciation of the 
beaatiful and sublime in haman character 
The courage of the girl did bot awaken hin 
it only aronsed bia anger Had 
he not been wholly bardene lhe would have 
been moved by bor exaltation, perhaps been 


turned to penitence and reform. He was | 
guilty, and thoagh conscience waa dead | 
within him, the tortaring unrest that filie 


the mind ef the criminal disturbed him, and | 
the efrighting phantom of Jastice rose be 
fore hin Though he lived in a region | 
where law wos lax and retribation slow 
forted, be knew notin what hoar ho might | 
be called upon to expiate his orimes. He | 
had an almost saperstitions belief in retri 
bation, and he began to fear that it was 
throngh the ayency of the beantifal Floss 
The thonght was 
meddeniny, and yet he knew pot what to d» 
Ouly in the ebite heat of bia passion oonld | 
he wtlence her forever, bat that moment of 
danger to ber was past, and he stood before 
her, scowling and dark, bat irresointe. Sad. | 
deuly be changed bis mood - changed tt in | 
appearance at least nnd said in a differect 
tone 
** There, there, Floesa, never mind me | 
Tonly thought to frighten you; I meant no 
real barm. Yva dunt suppose I'd murder 
you. du you?’ 

* You have declared you wonld.* she said, | 


' 


that hed sastained her was deserting ber 

* Yo angered we, Flossa; you threaten- 
ed me, bot 111 forgive you. Bot I mast | 
watoh you-—{ mast keep you safe. I will | 
ret berm you. bat you mast go with me. | 
Roemice may And me ont.” 

“Go with yoo? Whither?” 

“To a apot deeper in the wilderness” | 





?” be angrily de- very enough for were sound, but it might’ “ Throogh the cold and snow ?’ 


her yer nace, ye have been, but it's morill 
that's thir kin sho ® no more a nace of yourr 
than Mt Patrick i« related to the piper 
Drogheda Where's the resimblance he 
twren yo? ye aywreat marthern’ beer, acid 
she an angel with dainty waya and aach » 
httle fat! What's to be done, seein’ there 
alltea do?” he inquired, addressing bhimee 
to the others, who dunn the delivery of U 
foregoing philippte bad been oonmaltiny ae 
to their next movement 

"Down with the deorl’ 
voloen ‘The house in a den 
let » «poi theit quarters 1” 

* Down with the door shonted Tat 
giving the fret blow © Timber's pinty 
thie siction, and the emashin’ of a boord or 
or two m bo great ofhuce 

The entrance waa forced, and the interio: 
etplored Not a eerson was fonnd withir 
all waa nBent and deserted 

* Qone!’ eried Philip Wayne, in dismay 
thinking of the heantifal Plowa 

* jee the pretty darlint, ;o mane, that | 
know,” said Pat, who eormised the chief «! 
ject of the young man’s solicitude, “Oh 
Plonsia! it's moa! f that d love ye if I dan d 
Rat me wowan i*« jon now, aud all for nx 
raison, as | evald shwear, only [ won't 
heides ye're too good for the hhos of me 
Yo're in love with the #wate cratbur, youn, 
men, and no wander at all, at all (Onc 
giimpee of her face wad be enoagh for me, 
if lt was only ofreumetan ced in ivery way for 
followin’ ap the tmprission, Bat I ain't, 
thongh it's meilf that belaves in courtship 
end love-makin’ and the lke, and does ime 
bint to bilp it along * 3 

Phit'p evlored at these plain words, but 
the go d natare of the «pester, and his evi 
dent interest ia the fair Floasa, prevented 
any offence being take a. 

“It we are to fod Irvin Gaines and hia 
acoomplhioes,” said one of the raftemen, 
*\ we've po time to less, Hell be of with 
River Rick to some safe py if we don't 
nab bim. He knows he's in a fair way to be 


oried ne vera 


of thieves 


and 
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“*T thiek pot,” epoke another, somewhat 
to bimmeelf, ** (haines likes these bill«, and 
wort leave ‘om witheat plain pro? thet « 
majority of the folks hereabouts don | want 


; 


4 


sothing was to be gaimed by remaining 


longer in the ton, tt wee resolved to prose- 
eute the erarch ether directions. The 
rescee of bP ommn meet at least be at 
tempted ft hed gradually become tnown 
before the adveatare of our three friendgast 
the forest tavern — that abe lived in terror of 
her reputed anele, and the sympethy of 
many of the bowest raftemen bed 
eroased in her behalf. The representations 


and Philip Wayne were 
te awaken sctive move. 


f 
i 


im ber favor 
The men left the place, parsaing « trail 
which through the ~— anow could be 
{alowed without diMficnity. It was presnmed 
that tt led to the ap 4 thet (jaines bad sought 
upon leaving his premises at the Seven lines 
All the party except Philip Wayne hed left 
the building and were siready wn the sup 
trail of the fagitive’ for each they, 
Philip bad re 
mained behind « few moments wo eramine 
en outbuilding to which hie attention had 
been attracted by @ eonnd made therein, and 
whieh hed the notice of the others 
He hastened ww the «pot «low, hemlock. | 
thatched shed and « ing the door was 
sarpriced to behold « |eautifal fewn. The 
oreatare was evidently « pet, and was dis 
twessed apparently at the aleence of ite 
caretaker, An iies acixed Ibilip Wayne 
fewn belonged to Floses. For 
if released it might reveal 


pet S geeng aa & 
c im 


ts 


i 
ctr 
a 
> 
U 
HE 


bet distrastfa! of the pre 

«. It annffed here and 

nr The silence and the 
to render it doubly ans 
t looked beseeching!y up 
if asking him where the 
ithad gone. He held 
ber-room , it bounded 
in ite search, but 4 uted. It 
itted to enter the hi n. Noone 
It gave a sad, piteons 
that told of 


riterat ee 
rll 
Fits 





Fj 
H 


ness and desire 
opened « gate through which exit 
rear of the inn was to be had, and 
& moment's scenting of the ground, it 
away as if apon the track of its 
mistress, The young man followed with all 
baste, fearing that he shuoald lose sight of it 
It pensed, however, placed its nose against 
en and as he approached again pro 
, mot as if in fear, bet as if reassured 
thet tt wae guing to the presence of ber it so 
iamel 


[ie 


ervey = 

Philip forgot all about his companions 
the fawn was taking « direction quite the op 
posite of theirs, but he was unminadful of 
everything bat the possibility of fluding 
Flowe 


His graceful guide led him deep into the 
shadowy forest He could see fastprints in 
the pa melted snow, and though es. | 
amination disclosed no evidence that the fair 
giribed d, he was confident that the fawn 
would lead him to her For a considerable 
porto the followed it, having little diMoulty 
im Keeping bear it, ay it stopped frequently 
Ww fhamine the trail it was poreuing 
Vhilip aleo gave close attention ty the foot 
pratt, Al ose pon’ he thought be detected 
the dedicate mark of a Uny foot tu the anow, 
bat be wae not certain 

Night was settling over the forest, thongh 
was es different from the night that ouly 
teenty four hours before bed fallen with « 
each @ threateniag ebill upon him and his 
friend, that he could hardly  realin 
that the change had been so great in eo abort 
aperiod The sky was perfectly clear, the 
ett quiet, and the snow melting still 

Raddealy the fawn bounded forward with 
gladness as well as crace eipressed in every 
mom tt 

* 10 te pearing ite mistress,” he said to 
bimeclf, ‘Whom will I find with her? 
Kren if more than one of her enemios be 
ber guard, | will not hesitate to attempt her 
reedne 

Lowe is very daring and rash 

A low roofed cabin was sovn to be seen 
ahead atleast, it hooked like such, bat ae he 
approacbed saw that tt was amass of recks of 
sack peculiar natural arrangement, that with 
a little aid from haman hands it resembled a 
house of wholly artificial construction It 
formed « sort of miniature fortrens 

Tae fawn bed reached the entrance, and 
was making desperate and comically futile 
efforts to get in 

This place like the inn appeated to be de 
ger'et The lovely Fiossa might be within 
bat if ao, she wassilent Perhaps abe had 
mot yet recognived the presence of her pet 

With qpme caution Pailip approached the 
door, though since the noise made by the 
fawa hed brought no reapouse, he decided | 
that be incarred no great risk in making a 
bold and open attempt to enter 

He soon saw that the door was fastened «9 | 
the outade joyful evidence that ahe he 
sought was within. A few minutes bard 
work eaflcoed to remove the obstruction. He 
eutored the cabin or cave, whiobever it might 
be termed, the eager fawn preceding him 

A Gre burned op the rade hearth Near it 
wee # oovoh, and on this lay @ beautsful 
fomale figure It was Flossa 

Philip approached her, eager to inform her 
af « (readly presence, indignant that abe 
aboal i be subjocted to each cruel treatment, 
and rejoicing to be near her unce more 


* Poona,” be cried, addressag ber by the 
beautifal forest name she bore 5 

Nhe awoke in lovely confusion She had 
been slumbering tu the state of dex p ethaae 
Hwa that follows long eroitement, terror and 
erertion She heard her name spoken, bat 
aeclated the sound only with ber loving 


pet. In that moment it did not ecom ia 
powsithe tb her for the fawn \ address her 
me buman language The aflectionate ores- 
tare was close by her side, caressing her as 
well ev an animal could, and in every way 
sbowing its delight af again bebolding her 
“Meeuufal Fieta'” abe muraured, re 
furcamg its caresses, ‘My pot my faithful 
my one true friend!” She had half risen 
from bet couch, as yet uneonscious of the 
preaeace of Pasi Mer Gowtug hair fell 
erogad ber neok and over her eyes, inter 
rayting her vision The young man gazed 
te enchanted admiration upon Lis scene 
* You have another friend,” he said at last, 
1B response to her closing words to the faen 
She eprang, startled, from ber resting 


pasos of the Grst time she became aware 
vi @ buman oe, and « slight ory of 
wana ber Ia the obscarity she 


eoeld not clearly distinguish the features of 
Ube edairing Paslip 

* Do not fear,” he said, ** it is one of those 
you lest night served, come to do a similar 


“ And you will seve me!” abe oried. “ take 
we from this, and from the power of that 
aL 

“i will,” be aeewered raptorously, for 
ee om Oo eeny 
Pe. ts leave (his place,” be continac! 
come Gpen us. Are you pre 

Bp? ee oe ot oid 
been warmly cled, and wes soon | 


shall go with us ehall abe | 
4 it wes she that led me 


“ CGeod Flete' tree Fleta! what would I 
do without you!” she orted 

Philip wae gretefal to the fawn bet it 
may be questioned whether he was - 
slightly jealous of the @nimal, since it ab- 
wothed So mach of the ettantion of ite fair 
mistress, He coptainly hed go right to com 
pleim thoagh, for Fiosss's beart wee filled 
with gretiiude toward the handsome young 
strenger, while ioe, too, wes springing 
there 


* In what direction shall we go, Floase? 
lam sadly ig tof looalstie= heres! ont, 
and only by chance could conduct you to 
im mediate ‘ss 

“Lem m@ confused,” she anewered, 
mosically, * but if we are to reach the river, 
in thet direction, I think.” She pointed 
toward « slope that descended from the right 
of the osbia. 

“Ab! you are right, no dowht. We shall 
probably flod « stream at the bottom of that 
ridge, and then ow? course will be compara 
tively easy. Do you think you can endare 
the fatigue of a rongh walk in the wilder 
ness! te asked, antwualy 

Oh, yes,” ahe retarned, with confidence 
1 wae very weary, bat lam rested now. | 
mast have slept soundly, for I did not bear 
you enter-and you must have had some 
difficulty in foreing the door, If I did hear 
you, | teok it to be only » portion of my 
dreawa,” she added. 

He amiled to think how charming bad 
heen her wakening. Then he said, feel 
to 





’. 

3 thing! you were very tired, no 
doubt. You slept little last uight, | know, 
after we had gone.” 

* None at all,” she replied, with a shad 
der, “1 wae eo sonious for you 0 fear 
ful for mypelf. //l¢ was very cruel to me, 
when he retarned aod found whet | had 
done” 

** The wretoh.” 

* Ah, yea,” she sighed, thinking of his 
dreadfal threats 
* He did not do you violence?” 

‘No, no, not that, bat he seid fearfal 


things, and 
os not pain yourself with sach memo- 
ries We my friends and [- gethered, with 


what expedition we ovuld, a force for your 
deliverance 


fully 
* And even if I fail now, I will 


oi 





He bes promised te, and will 
whee it ie proper that be should.” 

“Am interesting character, | should say,” 
remarked Philip. 

There was no time for further converss- 
ti © respecting Starway or any other sub) ect. 
Their attention must be w given to their 
sitestion, They had the river, but 
were unee as to what course Sext te 
ie ee Pa. 
| “* My friends will ‘a-we at 

r f= “we better 


aad : 
make oar way to Baokton, I think, as they 
will ly Petarn to that point, aad we 
oan there joia them.” 


“Tt te not distant,” said Floesa, “1 
suo Ge ways I have been to this spot be- 
‘are 


** We will go op stream then, since there 
will be no danger of missing our way. Are 
you weary, Fioesa?” 

“Oh, not at all; to more than Fleta is” 


appeared very gratefal 
“I trast our friends will be sufficient! 
numerous to resist the claim of Irvin Gaines,” 
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os safe from insult and harm with them e« 


she could be anywhere but in « parents 
home.” of 

Philip's face brightened. 

* And you think the descent of the river 
cam be made in that way ’" 

* Certainly I do; and delightfal way it 


will be too. "e you Bo appreciation of 
romance ?" 

“It woald be t, mo doukt, I was 
only thinking * comfort; more 


than was necessary, perbaps.” 

* Bhe is a real heroine, aad will not shriak 
from trifies.” 

** There is one 
me,” said Philip; “ you know that | cannot 
marry Flosea st ones, 


ber my wife, if { cam win her love, a 
2008 bs possibile, By he exsannte hess 
| ean she be placed ?” 


We to take charge of ber 
for you. Edith’s 


indeed.” 
| “Capital!” exclaimed the delighted lover. 


ta will reveive her | 


started in ber slambera, for the demon-face 
of Irvin Gaines haunted and frightened ber ; 
Starway passed —- of the night in re- 
flection and wakefulness. 

(Te Bs COmTINUED. ) 


- — 
A Tae of My Grandmother's. 
“ This relative of mine, 
Was she seventy and pine 
When she died? 
By the canver be seen 
How abe looked af seventeen, 
As @ bride.” 


Jamuary |!, 1°73. 


Rarnes said was law with Mies Maybrick on 
ail these points, for she hed taken bim with 
the house. He had 


Captain Carlton, the owner; and having for 


many years the place all to himeelf, 

be whore yy >< | Teel 

sometbiag of an intrusion upom the rights of 
rty. 


Now, all that stood between our plan for 
@scape and its success was the dictum of 
i Barnes. The weather had been re- 
| catty hot, and we three conspirators 


| May bre 


| “Tam going to tell you s tale, my dears, | some five or six of them —into this old pic- 


4 to me early 





of «8 Ve” 
sixty years ; and thoagh know poor 


grampy can't be tre 

she pat her specs Ave minutes sines, 
you may depend upon it she remembers 
| what ocoursed on « certain August night 
when she was younger than any of you are 
now. You mast know that when 1 was « 
| girl I was thought quite a beauty, and I had 
| as many beaux in aday as anybody. Hat 
there—that is neither here nor there. “ne 
| of them was « soldier—your grandfather.” 


said ber companion anxiously, “for if he | will—they are so kind to all. Now that these | 7 gy to bis portrait in ber brooch. 
= .» you 


learns of your presence, and is bold enough 
to appeer, be will doubtless make a de- 
mand for your surrender. ' 

** Oh, dare not think of being in his 
power again!" she cried, tremblingly. 

We will yield you only with our lives, 
Floss.” 

* Taanks,” she marmured ; but I woald 
not have bloodshed for my poor sake.” 

* For your dear sake,” i! whispered with 
@ lover's tenderness. 


CHAPTER VII. 
@eTaRWwar. 
| “ I've lived amid the forest glcom 
| t fear 
to ’ 
| I thought that | should love my hou, 
Hear my gun, 
| Of voles one by one. 
| Without much difficulty, Philip 
| hie fair companion reached 


Wilise, 


si 
HL 
iy 
Hid 
rit 


| of Gaines bis 





my efforts in your bebalfyuntil you are out 
of the power of Irvin Gaines.” 

“Do not speak of failure,” she said, 
tremblingly, ‘1 would rather die, than 
return to my bome again. It ia dreadful 


there ~ 


*Tabould think so, to you. You are so | 


entlen, so refined, so beantifal.” He 
whispered the eonoluding words with lover- 
like rapture, Perhaps should not have 
breathed them at all there, bat his soul was 


#0 filled with pity for this oreature, 


his heart with love and his mind with ad. | 


miration, that he must give some expression 
to his feelings 

Khe blushed, though he could not see her 
rising color, The clasp of bis warm, young 
hand thrilled her with a aabtle joy—eo new, 
sontrange’ and bis warm words were music 
ia ber ears 

They proceeded for some time in silence, 
watiafiod that they were guing in the right 
direction Fleta, the fawn, kept close to the 
aide of ite mistoens, ae if tt feared she might 
apain be taken from her 

Piosse Gordon might be called as the 
fipure would convey an itea of her tnne 
‘ oe, ain y! ity aval bean y a flower of 
the forest Bhe waa as wild 
wtecefal as 8 Tose 
taneous growth of the sotl, possessing re 
finement without enltivation, tuneoence 
eithont affectation, and sweetness without 
conceit, tu hia mind Philip Wayne bad al 
ready eo named her, but he admitted that tt 
was quite time she was transplanted from 
the wilderness to a fairer spot 

Bue was of medium height, as gracefal 
and unoonstrained ta every movement asthe 
beautifal pet that Knew her as ite gentle 
mistress, Hlor features were regular and 
deloate, hor eyes large, laminons, dark bine 
orbs, that seemed to coast a tender light 
wherever they glanced, her cheeks wore 
like the ripest aide of the peach, her fore 


an sweet, a 


which i the spon 


head marble-fair, and her mouth amall, the | 
like unfolding | 


ali, hbt-earved lips parting 
rose leaves when she spoke. Hat it was her 
hair that gave ber ber crowning charm 
From tther name Flossa was perhapa de 
rived, as it was a soft, flying mass of na. 
taral curls floss like and fbrous foe 

Her manner hed the native grace of an 
acoompliahed girlhood, yet qualified by a 
shy, sweet dignity all her own 

Hat it was her evident acquaintance with 
books and the principles of o rrect language 
that as much as anything oles mystified and 
tuterested Philip Wayne The song bird 
needs no pase of music to teach it proper 
notes, the brook flows with a melodious and 
itmay bea grammatioal murmur at least no 
one ever thought to oriticine ite delivery! 
aod perbaps this young forest creature was 
eynally favored by Natare, Bat no, that 
would not do, she must have had a teacher 
He resolved to ascertain the facts 

** Flossa,” he said he could ase no other 
form of address “‘Plossa, you say that 
neatly all your life has been apent among 


these hille, yet you speak with the fuency 
and correctness of one who baa had educa 
ional advantages. The question is not rade, 
L trast = you surely have sad a tater? 

“Oh, yes she answered brightly and 
artlonsly  Btarway taught me 

Starway' @ strange name to kuow one 

by Iles he no other! 


"Not that | ewer beard 

to ask, she said simply 
Phat is masi cal and poetical enoagh, but 
ite very odd 

* TL never thought «0, you would nc t think 
so were you to see him Vou would think 
oly of bom. He te a noble man, and I love 
him 

Nhe epoke with artless feeling and warmth 
Philip was startled, a jealous fear arose in 
his beart Had he already a rival! and one 
who wasto win from him perhaps had al 
ly won the heart of this sweet forest 
tower! 

* You love him aa friend, as a father! 
he asked with almost trembling eagerness 

** Yea, as both,” she replied, greatly to his 
relhef. * You mast see him 

“L shoald be most happy to,” aaid Philip ; 
e*peoially, he might have added, since he 
was bot to behold in Starway « rival for the 
head of Piossa 

“Only,” she said sadly, “I know not 
where he i at present. I have not seen him 
for some time. I almost fear her voice 
dropped to « shuddering whisper ‘that | 
pever will again that evil has been done 
him because of hia friendship to me.” 

** Toat were territde.” 

Oh, terrible indeed; bat | hepe for his 
retura, My anole, as he calls himself, my 
wicked uncie— ~ 

“Give bia not that ttle,” interrapted 
her hearer. ** He ts surely no kin of yours 

“Irvin Gaines, then, feared him, snus 
pected him and it may be that he has mur 
dered him. Bat ltrast not. Ie has before 
aleonted himself im this way, though never 
so long.” 

“You will see him again, then,” poke 
the young man cheertly. *‘ What is his 


I never thought 






, Galling ? 
| He is ao raftaman, bat f think only be. 


cause of the variety and diversion it gives 


him. He loves the work, be ea): the bills, | 
the river, Abe forest and all Tiey mate | 


heen Sorget.” 
“Ab, be bes a sorrow, then. Some w 


rong 
of musfortave of disappointment bas driven | 


bie into tase 


* Yes, Il think eo. Bat be has never told 


had ret d without any 
| them. The sudden disappearance of 

| Wayne had caused great uneasiness 
| Frank Leighton, and indeed to the 
| for they began to fear that be had been 
| foully dealt with, no outory had 
| been beard and no ev of a struggle 
wae visible. 

The raftamen having failed to discover 
the whereabouts of the outlaws, were about 
to resume their search for the missing 
Philip, when his opportane arrival, in com. 


id 


| pany with the beautifal forest girl, happily 
ren that movement unnecessary, and 

greatly rejoiced them all. 
a party darlint!" exclaimed Pat Mo- 


| Nally, as he bebeld the two; ‘‘and she's not 
killed, nor dead, nor Jost, at all, at all, but 
just as live as iver—the ewate crathur! Go 
yor way for this time, Mr. Irvin Gaines, ye 
ould sinner, since we've got the bist “of ye, 
notwithetandin’ we thonght we hadn't. And 
how did it happen that ye found the gir-rel, 

| and was not tak prisoner yerself ?” 
He addressed himself to Philip, who gave 
a rapid statement of the facts. * “Twa nate 


done, that same,” was the comment of the | 


Irishman. “'Lt's mesilf that ll be followin’ 
decors from this time if they ll lade me to 
sich retrates and to sich swate company 

Ile made a comtecal inclination of his head 


toward Fiosea, who was smiling at the 
words and manner of the speaker 

There was little time, however, to be 
spent to listening to his good-natared volu 
bality 

Floasa was placed in the care of the land 
lady of the public house in wh oh they were, 

Foes by her conducted to the little sit- 
a ploasant, qaiet place, in whieh 
Mra. Gore, who | 


anc 
ting room 
the weary girl could rest 
wan a kindly, sympathetic woman, deapite 
her sangainary name, bad seen Floasa fre. 


quently before, and now that the maiden | 


| akin, reached nearly to his knees. 


—— are removed | feel better, Frank. 
ou know the question of these proprictics 
| could not he iguored by me ” 

| “I understand Philip; you merely 


| 


may smile, the girls of that 


| period liked « military coat quite as well as | 


girls do now. I thought him perfection 
| when I met him first at Leamington Spa, 


bis anthority to make the move, we felt - 
feotly certain be would say that the floor 
‘would not be safe for six young girls, let 
alone six bedsteads.' Sach was the per- 
versity of Mr. Barnes’ nature, however, 
he, without a t's hesitat replied 
to our inquiries by telling us ‘the flo'er ‘ud 
bear a baystack.’ 


E 





move us came from Mies Maybrick, and 
that we felt rather annoyed at it, as we were 
Barnes 


wished to avoid em Flosa in any and ever after. delightfally cool where we were. 

degree, and to provide for her comfort in “ Bat, like all the charming men I ever | intended to be as disobliging as usual, bat 

every way. All will be well, I assure you. | saw, he badn't a penny, and his old uncle | unconsciously played ri into our hands. 

| And now let us see some of the leading spirits | had « temper as bot as Bir Harry Pottinger's| *‘ Chaperoned by my friends, I met 

among these raftamen, and inform of | curry, and « constitution like a tenpenny Edward as usual in the laurel walk. All was 
‘ ti sh further attompts | nail. That, | recollect, was what my poor | arranged. At twelve oclook that night he 





oar int to rel 
against Rick and his band. They will give 
us @ passage on a raft, and assist es in de- 


my, if auch occesion should arise.” 
oon versation of the two ag ay 
v they 


now j 
E their intention to begin the des- 
cont of the ware on the morrow, they 
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had spoken, and to whom she was indebted 
for fatherly care and instruction. He sur- 
veyed the stranger closely. 

masses of grayish hair fell upon his 
face and around his neck, bat despite the 
somewhat venerable appearance thus given 
him, his form was still unbent and his step 
elaatio. 
neath an expansive forehead, and of extra. | 


pression of his countenance was rendered 
almost severe by these piercing orbs, but a 
soft and pensive ‘melancboly shone in his 
features, toning the stera look that was at 


fending our pce as om eee 


tured to hint at an 


regiment quartered at Warwick He was 
always 


to tell me he walked ; but I found oat after- 
he sometimes left his borse at 
ith'’s in the villags, and that 
rode. Bat ignorance was 
I think it was the sight of 
brown face and soldierlike 
laarel walk at Wellesdean that 
the scald in his favor. 
were very romantic. 
© had to climb three 
stone walla, break through « 
or two, and clamber ap a ha-ha fence, 
at imminent risk of mantraps and spring- 
which certain boards declared were 
all the grounds of Wellesdean 
he could possibly reach the 
at the very end of which, 


t 


i 
i 
Er 


| 


i 
ff 
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blue sash, I was waiting for him. 
course, two or three of my most beloved 
bosom friends knew all about our attach- 
ment, and lent me every > assistance 
in making excuses to Miss 

ward was due. How we used to talk every- 
thing over; and how reluctantly they left 
remote spot in the grounds! 
the arbor, and whisper between the leaves 


we hear somebody coming! 








firat noticeable. This expression of mingled 
sadness and sternness gave a charm to his 
face, and aronsed in th® minds of those who 
for the first time met him an involuntary in 
terest (hat was sure to grow upon them 
Starway was —— no ordinary man- 

no common ranger of the bills, but one who 
had lived and perhaps suffered in a bigher | 
sphere and among other associates than now 
were his. He was ovarsely, yet not anpic- 
turesquely clad. A green blonse, confined 
at the waist by a broad belt of tanned deer- 
He wore | 
heavy top-boota and yellow buck-skin trow. 
ser. A hunting-knife hung in a sheath at 


| bis side, and over his shoulder was a leath- 


ern strap, apparently used for carrying bis | 
rifle, though he was at present unarmed. 


in our ten minutes’ interview. 


‘It was during one of those highly im- | 


proper meetings, when the young ladies on 
the watch came as usual, in « state of dread- 


ful trepidation and alarm, to tell me that | 
they wore quite positive they heard the | 
rustle of Miss May brick’s silk in the distance, | 


that my gallant swain threw himself at my 
feet, ax 1 was about to run off with my dear 
young friends and seek the friendly shelter 
of the school.room, and with his knees on 
the hard pegs of wood with which that sum- 


been he began 
“** Miss Eden 


came to her under ciroumstances so calen. | dark far cap, handsuwely fringed, com- Bay that my devotion is retarned. Ob, let 


lated to arouse warm feeling in her behalf, 
she did all she could to soothe her and make | 
her at ease, She succeeded admirably, not 
withstanding the poor girl was still agitated | 
and alarmed, and conld not at once forget 
the uncertainties of her position. 

Leaving her in this comparative security 
and comfort, we return to those whose for- 
tunes were becoming connected with bers | 

the fortanes of one, at least, for Philip | 
Wayue already felt that his future life was 
to be powerfully shaped by the events of the | 
few past hours. | 

{thom ht we had lost you, Phil,” said 


his young friend, after Plossa had left them. | 


“LT know not why it was, bat « terrible ap- 


| prebension seized me; you disappeared no | 


quickly and silently. We did not even miss 
you for some minutes no one dreamed that 
you could ever be flashed away so sud- 
denly.”. 

f whould have drawn your attention to 
my action, but there really seemed to be no 
time —I was fearfal of losing my guide.” 

‘Tt is ell well enough now, bat i tell you 
I suffered, Phil I began to fear that 
nothing bat misfortune was to come of this 
venture, } 

* If we accomplish no more than we have 
done, it bas resalted in good already — the 
resone of Flowa Gordon from the bands of 
a wicked man There is a great wrong 
here, Frank a mystery that | shall endeavor 
te fathom. That beaatiful girl is no child 
of this wilderness; she is well-born-—a gen 
tleman's daughter no doabt--and I intend 
to restore bet, if possible, to ber rightful 
position.” 

Philip spoke with an emotion he did not 
attempt to conceal, and Frank who ander- 
stood the mighty motive that now swayed 
hia friend, said warmly 

“Tt in as you say, Phil, 1 fully beheve; 
and until the end you seck is attained, I am 
with you heart and hgnd.’ 

* Thank you, Frank,” said the young man 
simply and gratefully 

"You lowe that herdine of the forest, 

pardon my plainnesa I see it all, and 
If it were not for 


| 


rhil 
I don't wonder at it « bit, 
Edith 7 

** Tm glad there is an Edith,” interrupted | 
Philip; and thea, with pretended jealousy, 
be said, ‘1 don't want you to croxs my path, | 
Frank, for | have troable enough already 

* Happiness enough too, I ‘should aay - 
ia the prospective.” 

** Yea, yes, but it is the present that per- 
pleses me Flossa Gordon i already more 
to me than my life. I will never surrender 
her te_Irvin Gaines or any other villain while 
I tive, Qat whither oan I take her?” 

“Why down the river of course, and at_ 
once -to-morrow,” answered Leighton. ** Let | 
this nest of barglars, and whatever else they | 
may be, for the present go, and attend to 
your fair charge 

* Her safety mast be assured,” returacd | 
Philip dectmvely ‘‘ But bow can she be 
conveyed from this place I” | 

“Pin upae cabin on a raft, and descend 
the mver im that manner,” said Frank, who | 
Tg to see a way through every diffi: | 

ty. “It would be charming.” 

“But the nes of the men with 
whom she woald be compelled to associate,” | 
objected Philip, whe, with a lover's incon- 


RN 5 are a wild set, that is 
trae,” * bat the 
of thea are gallant and honorable 
oat answer for that, The young gir! will be 


' forest home. 


pleted his attire. | 

After he had greeted and received the 
greetings of his acqaaintances—all of whom | 
seemed to be his friends —he was in back. | 
woods fashion introduced to Philip Wayne, 
Frank Leighton and Mr. Lawton. 

Toe slight surprise with which he first be- 
held them soon gave way to cordiality, and | 
with a grace that hinted of superior calture 
he rephed to their salutations and offered 
his own 


delighted with the man. His simple man- 
ners, hia kindly speech and his evident in- 
tellig prep d them at once in his | 
favor, They recognized in him a character | 
quite the superior, in point of intellectaal | 
and social qualities, of the rough men with 
whom he had chosen to associate. 

The little that Flossa Gordon had said 
concerning him, had powerfally interested 
Philip Wayne in the man who had been such | 
afriend to her; and now that he had met | 
Starway the feeling was not in the least 
abated. What was the mystery of his life? 
That question, however, was not to be an- 
awered just then. 

Starway was informed of the presence of 
Floasa, and had it not been so late he would 





| have made bis arrival known to her. He 


was delighted to learn of her safety, and 
earnestly approved of the steps that were to | 


, be taken to remove her forever from the 


tyranny of Irvin Gaines 

‘Poor thing!" be said; ‘‘she is the vic 
tim of a fearful wrong. | do not doubt. She | 
is no kin to the man who claims her as hi 
niece. I have secretly endeavored to un 
ravel the mystery that attends her, but with 
out avail, I bave watched over her for | 
years instructed her to the best of my 
ability, and made ber happy in her wild 
It was necessary that I should 
absent myself from this region for a time, 
bat | did not apprehend personal harm to 
my charge. Bat she is changing from girl- | 
hood to womanhood, and of late a know. | 
ledge of evil doings bas come to her; she 
ia too wise, too noble, too brave for Irvin | 
Gaines. He fears her, and would not besi- 


‘tate to take her innocent life, if be thought | 


she would ever have the opportanity to ap- | 
ear as & witness net him. It is terrible | 
or such as she to dwell amid sach surround. | 


postion and the love of many hearts” 

Frank and Philip listened eagerly to what | 
Sterway said, and when he bad concladed | 
made many inquiries relating to the fair 
which he cheerf 

fe detected the imp ed interest that | 
Philip Wayne took in Flossa, and with satis. | 
fled : wat A to bi Ww. ! 








“Tt will all be well for my poor girl a 
r, 


this —_= young fellow already loves 
‘and will make her a ponedly husband. 


He's trae and good, Im sure; I've met with 
traitors and villains in the world, bat be is | 
not of them. My poor, lonely Floss! your 
heart will tarn to his like a flower to the sun, 
and he will be « living light to your life. 
Sometimes I think that you are my child— 





may there be 
coming years.” 






me know my fate, Letitia! I feel you can- 
not say No!’ 

*‘At last I pronounced the fatal ‘ Yes,’ 
and your grandfather gave one great jamp 
that sent the girls scam 
me in bis arms, and d 
him the happiest man in the universe. 

** But he did not occupy this enviable po- 
sition long, or happiness and contentment 
don't go together; for he began to say that 


| now he should never be happy until he could | 
Oar two young friends were immediately | call me his wife, so that it should be out of | least chance of d 


the power of anybody to separate us. 


ring off, seized | 
ared I had made | 
| basin it couldn't do any mischief, and might 


@ over, though it was a good | six beds at 
seven miles; at least in those days he used | floor of the old 


dressed in a book muslin and mighty wide | hot; the scene was new to us 


me, to keep watch whilst 1 talked to your | situation began to prey upon my mind, my 
His eyes were dark, set deeply be-| grandfather in an old sammer-house in «| imagination played all sorte of tricks with 
How often the | me; and at half-past ten by the stable-yard 
ordinary keenness and brilliancy. The ex-| dear timid things would run to the back of | clock, I was justin that condition when a 
~ | girl feels she must scream or jump up, or 
‘Oh, Letty, dear, pray come; wo feel sure | she will go mad. Thick clouds hid the moon, 
' And when be! so that we had light on the pictures only at 
was gone, how they af twined their arms | intervals. When they were visible, their glee 
around me, till they knew what be bad said | 





father said when my handsome bean ven- | was to be at the first window of the gallery 
one day in the in the old building with a ladder. A post- 
mp-room at Beth. Thet was in January. | chaise was to wait at the end of the lane. 

x months and six long letters passed | “‘I waited for bedtime—very nervous, 
for of us, and August found me st) very anrious; and, now the time drew so 
soboo! at Wellesdean, and your grandfather's near, with a feeling that I was doing 


thing very desperately wicked. 
pretty wide intervals 


oe 
? 
E 
i 
Fed 


| bung on the wainsoot were 
from their frames with 
them were the work of 


tC 
( 


Old ladies in stomachers and farbelows ; old 
gentlemen in trank hose, with re at 
their stout sides; a bishop in a fall-bot- 
tomed ; and a judge in scarlet and er- 
mine. y used to awe us girls in the 
broad daylight; but at t, tuey glared 
fearfally as the moonlight played upon their 
aged featares. The j . 1 could have 
sworn, shook his head. I was positive one 
old “eee forward to t at 
me; an res in « t be- 
tween the windows, — yh 
of the Princes in the com seemed to move 





| noiseleasly to and fro. The + 7 was v 
; and 


eg 


beds were too far apart fer us to talk, even 


** And then, our delicious secret—for, of | if the French teacher had not been there to 


prevent it. They were all disinclined to 
sleep, I knew, by the restless aboat 
in the beds; and if they did not go to sleep, 





Maybrick for | Edward would be caught at the first sound of 
walking out just at the very time when Ed- | the ladder. 


**Tam now old end calm enough, but as 
a girl I was nervous and excitable. M 


“ 


was flendish—they were making the most 
borrible grimaces, 

*** Mies Clarke, I am not asleep,’ said the 
youngest of the party, ‘I can't go to sleep 
| fur the pictures, 

* There was instantly a chorus of - 

*** We're not asleep, Mias Clarke.’ 

‘I pretended I was asleep. It was a re- 
lief to hear the others’ voices ; but my sus- 
penre on Edward's account was terrible. 

** I did not think so much of my disgrace 
if I were caught, asof what they would do to 


| him, Barnes had « gun. It bung in the hall. 


| mer-house was floored—-a dreadfally un- Perhaps he would shoot him ! 
comfortable position for him it must have | 


‘At last all was quiet. It was balf-past 
eleven. I stole gently to the appointed win- 


Letitia—I must implore of | dow to look out. I was creeping back penia, 
A | you to put an end to this wretched suspense. | when I was startled almost out of my 


by a shriek. 

*** There !—there! Oh, Mias Clarke, there 
is something white moving about in the 
room |" 

**T was in bed again. A candle was light- 
ed. To my inexpressibje horror, I heard the 
French teacher say if it were put into the 


be left to burn itself out. 

‘*Another quarter of an hour passed in 
terrible suspense. I expected every moment 
to hear Edward's ladder, and I saw not the 
myself. 


“I started ap in ened with all 
The 


*** Bat, my dear Edward, I remonstrated, | my ears All six of us did so too. 


‘it was but this moment that you called 
reclf the happiest man in existence. Un- 
ppy #0 soon?’ 

*** Happy, yet oy a he replied, look- 
ing at me with his dar ‘For how 
soon must we part, not to meet again for 
two long days? Ob, Letty, is it not mon- 
stroas 


| 


old curmudgeon of an uncle should be such | 


surly rascals?" 


| ghosts; but now I believed in them. 


most extraordinary noises were being made 
overhead in the uninhabited part of the 


house. 

***Oh!’—an exclamation of wild fear sound- 
ed from all our lips. 

***Oh, Miss Clarke, what are they doing ?’ 
said the young lady who before had seen 


your father and my cantankerous something white. 


“Thad been brought up a skeptic about 
The 


*** Speak for your ancle, E jward, please,’ most dismal howls and wails, the rattling of 


{ said, firing op; bat, melting the next in- | 
stant, I added * thou 
cruel, of my dear f 


chains, fearful human cries of mortal an- 


it is cruel, very gnish, tho falls of heavy bodies on the floor. 
r not to see your | Ghosts, ghouls and vampires seemed to be 


merita. I never knew him so unreasonable ——- their revejs above us. One girl had 


before.’ 
*** Your father is the soul of honor, and 


fainted. I was ina cold perspiration. We 
were haddled together like sheep, trembling 


I ought not to complain of him, but of the and exclaiming 


fate that made me a penniless suldier ; but 
bat I love you, Letty, as no man ever loved a 


| woman before, and my love makes me bold. 


The proverb says, ‘* Faint heart neer won 
fair lady,”’ 


“*Oh, feten Miss Maybrick !—oh, fetch 
Miss Maybrick! Ob, whatis it? What are 
they doing ?” 


** The cries and falls continued. We were 


he sank bis voice into awhisper; | in the part of the gallery most remote from 


and the end of it washe begged me to clope | the supernatural revels over our heads. Over 
talking wildly of Gretna Green and special the very window that I was to have left 


licenses, and a dozen things besides 

*Ltold him I could never consent to de 
ceive my dear father, though I would wil- 
lingly make any other sacrifice for him. 


| Wellesdean by ! 


** The clock struck twelve. 
‘And the French teacher pointed at the 
window, tarned livid and awfal to look at, 


Your grandfather, my dears, had a natural | and fell on the floor in a dead faint. 


turn for diplomacy. He let the matter drop | 
then ; bat revived it in every letter he wrote 
to me, and at every interview 
every day afterwards. And at last, like a 


* She had seen a Face! 
* Panic.stricken, the others rushed off 


which was through the school-room to wake Miss May- 


brick. I was left alone in the gallery, satis- 


very naughty girl as I was, I allowed him to fied that something awfal was going on over- 
persuade me that, as my father would never head, with the French teacher and one of 
ve his consent to our marriage, we should | my schoulfellows ——S the floor. 
ds 


wed without it. My two bosom 


were, of course, delighted at the prospect of | window. 


““A low voice spoke through the open 


I bailed it with transport. It was 


such a romantic affair, and promised to give Edward. I felt safe with bis strong arm 


heads . 
had soon devised a 


received her 


| ings—for ber birthright is doubtless wealth, | me their invaluable assistance. We laid oar | round me. 


| gown. 


I was clad only in my dressing - 
The other prostraie women were 


. up-stairs, 
pupils, was an old coaptry | o = deeee, on8 Sndinn Sab whlnas anaes 
y answered. house which was no longer wanted by the those fearfally human cries, But I restrain- 


landed proprietor on whose estate it stood. | ed bim ; and just got him out through the 
He had married a rich wife, and lived at ber | window as all the household came trooping 
home in another part of the country. So, | into the gallery 


for a great many 


after standing empty 


Uid as it was, it hed an unfinished look 
about it. We livel entirely in one wing, 


as 
probably newer than the main building, entered the room, holding on a cham- 
which was in the - of Elizabeth, elabo. ber candle. She was y 

enrichments, now de and all the servants and teachers. 


rate in carvings an 


for a ladies’ school leave me. 


*** Edward,’ I whispered in his ear, ‘ pray 
I am ill—and / will never elope ” 

“T saw him go up not down his ladder. 

“Miss Maybrick, im 


ing and falling to pieces. There was one | dered the Frenchwoman and the fainting 


Pe room —the picture gallery it was called— 
in the main building, that was sometimes 
used as a school-room. It was 








girl to be removed to ber room, told the 
hogsekeeper to sit with them, and quick! 
added— 





































































broken away, past old mirrora, boxes, legless 
chairs and shattered dressing tablee—all cov- 





. (S ered with the dast of ages—we walked trem: 

~ bling in the wake of that woman. 

of “Tn reply to a question of hers, her 
‘ man said- 

oF “*This be over the picta-er gallery, 


ma'am.” 

“* Then here we must look.’ 

“She looked up first, and there on the 
beams sat the cause of our fearful 6 — 

* About a dozen great ball sc owls, 
sitting as calmly as if nothing had happeoed 

** | shrieked, and fell into one of the kit- 
cheamaids' arms now. 

** Edward—brave man !—had been before 
us, He bad in with his ladder, and ley 
crouching a pile of old furnitare, 
with Miss Maybricks candle lighting his 
face, avd Miss Maybrick’s horrified gaze 


upon bim. 
* The at Wellesdean Hall was 
not af: of bet she was of young 


geutiemen. 
** Edward suffered himself to be arrested 
Barnes ; and to be seen off the 
he bad given his name and address. 
tet CES RG, See 


***T peed not ask who it is. There is the 
bad ——@ dingrace to her sex and to my 
care! I was prepared for thing of this 
sort, and I had written to her father. He 
will jadge her in the morning.’ 

* i was locked up, in what state of mind 
you = 3 The morning and my father 
came. He was always very changeable. 
Most un: xpectedly, he forgave me, hushed 
the matter ap, and told me if I loved Ed. 
ward [ might have him, as he was a very 
excellent gman. Soldiers were always 
daring. e recollected when be would have 
done the same thing for my mother. 

** Next day, I read in the morning Chroni- 
cle of the death of poor Edward's uncle. 1 
am afraid my father knew it before I did. 

‘Twas married to yoar grandfather in 
four months’ time, aud we were happy ever 
after.” 


BOn eR TPT RRSRESEP LT ERSTR 





TS FOGe’ #8 @ad 


Sach was my grandmother's little Lit of 
romance. 

Poor dear old lady!—at the very last 
Christmas party she lived to be present at, 
she told it with as much gusto as she had 
done on any such occasion years and years 


before. f eee val 
WIFE.” 


“LORD WALTER'S 
WRITTEN son om ania nee Post, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


People said it was a brilliant matoh. 
OCreasic was such a sweet girl, so pretty 
and accomplished, and Walter Everett was 
rich, and could give her such an elegant 
home. Cressie had been a governess before 
she married Walter, and everybody thought 
it was such a splendid thing for her, Cressie 
herself was dazzled at the first. ‘To go from 
almost servitude into affluence, into a splen- 
did mansion and reign as ita mistress, to be 
apparelled in dainty robes, and have ser- 
vauts to do her bidding, it was bewildering 
to a girl like Cressie. Toon she had time to 
devote to her great on, music, and a 
superb piano and fal teachers were at 
her command. lbBooké, too, such as she had 
always longed for, lined the library wails, 
and, ob, it was all like fairy land. 

For a year, she was happy as a bird ; then 

how, a strange di t stole into her 
heart. What was it, how came it there? At 
first she did not know, ooald not tell. Only 
she was ati aA teed 


me) 


something she kuew not what. 


| te aed a i i de 








and by she knew what it was that abe | 
longed for. It was congenial companionship 
That was the one thing her hastand coud | 
not give her. He was a business man, boan: | 

‘ up in his basiness affairs. He spent but | 
little time in his home, and when he was | 
there, while kind, thoughtfal, and attentive, | 
he did not sem to care for her music, only 
that it added to her pleasare, and the books 
she loved, he knew nothing of, and cared leas. 
He had farnished « fine library, according 
to a friend's taste ; an old college friend of 
his who was with him when the mansion was 
being fitted up for his bachelor home, be- 
fore he bad seen Cressie Packham, or 
thought serigusly of marriage. Bat he | 
never opened the books that were in the 
library; he was glad his wife and her 
friends enjoyed them, and she had only to 
hint a desire for any book, aud it was 
broaght to her. 

Yet she w dissatisfied under this life. 
She wanted her husband to read and appre- | 
ciate the books with her: she wanted to dis- 
cuss them with him. She wanted him to 
listen to and criticise her music; wanted 
him to say he liked this, or disliked that— 
tnat she played this finely, or her execution 
of that might be bettered. Bat he never 
did. He would sit and hear ber play and 
sing, and say ‘* That's nice” to it all, or “I 
am glad you play so weil, Cressie, it is a great 
accom t." Bat that was all. He 
never dreamed that she wanted more, and | 
she could not tell him of ber dissatisfaction, 
he was so good, and kind, and thoaghtfal of 
all her bodily wants. 

Once she did tell him that she was very 
lonely, aud wished he could stay at home 
more, ‘* That is impossible,” be said, ‘* but 
I am to have a visit from an old collgge 
friend next week, and you will have some | 
one to talk to then, Oressie, He will know | 
all about your books, and your music, and | 
will be able to entertain you mnob better | 
than I could. During the years | was in) 
college, every lesson, nearly, that I bad at | 
all, | have him to thank for. I hated stady, 
but he woald shame me into getting of 
my lesson, and then would help me through 
recitation A capital fellow was Howard 
More, and I am glad he's coming. He writes 
that this will be his last visit as a bachelor. 


| 


| 


| 


| 


everything in order, dear, for he is very 
P , and wants everything in order, 
and is quite a critic. I want him to find my 
wife beyond criticiem in her toilets, and the 
arrangements of ber rooms, as of course he 
will, Enjoy his society while be is bere, and 


I shall be 

Howard More came, at the appointed 
time. een 

prise w met. Neither had expected 
to find the other so attractive, personal! 
Walter had written that his wife was lovely, 
bat that was to be expected from a young 














hasbend. Howard did not think to meet this 
-haired girl, with the peachy cheeks, and 
arge, dreamy blue eyes. Cressie had not 
imagined Howard so and She 
had thought of him as frail and scholarly in 
appearance. But his cheeks glowed with the 
hue of health, and his dark eyes were bril- 
ant and piercing. 

The favorable impression each conceived 
of the other was strengthened upon more 

intimate acquaintance. 

"Sane fiend t 0 gest tle- 
man and I like, him much,” Cressie said to 
her hasband. And “Your wife is a tho 
roughly charming lady ; you are to be con- | 

morning 

his wife 

his friend 

though he 

rtained, and 

Creiase bad 

RY. wes a fine 
eC, voice, | 
e ring with | 


remises, — 


longing for | 
As the days | spoke. ‘I am 
went by, she felt it more and more, and by morrow, 


‘far. We cannot be so longer. 


i 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Bach « 
Creasie 


**T have been most delightfully entertained 


by your wife,” Howard would assure him. 
Bo the days went by. 


the city and the surrounding country, some- 


Howard rode aboat 


times alone, bat oftener with Oressio as « 


companion and * guide,” since she knew all 


the points of interest, and it was impossible 


for Walter to acoompany him. 


* You and Howard oaght to go to this or 
that place to-day,” Walter frequen { 
say, naming some of interest, * 


caanot go, and | want him to see it.” 

A few times Walter did acoompany them, 
bat bis business would not permit of fre. 
ary’ rode, the carriage and on horee- 

So in and on 
wach ook they walked r, and read, 
' and sang, and the days drifted by, all tuo 
fast. ° 

Howard More was « man of keen, refined 
| tastes. He was y fond of all 
| beautiful things, and a beautifal woman had 
* power over him. He admired Ores- 
sie's lovely face, her dead-gold hair, her 
| softly rounded figure, as well as ber richly 
| atored mind. 

Thrown so much in her society, he could 
not bat notice and feel the influence of her 
| many attractions. le confessed to himeelf, 


that she fascinated him more than any other 
| woman be hed ever met, his not 
Bhe, (the betrothed) was so 


excepted. 

ae ohildiah, so unlike this 
| cent woman, whose blac eyes held him in « 
| subtle spell. He loved her dearly, but he 
admired Creasie exceedingly. And was it 
| mot right that be shoud 


| soned with himself about the matter, whea 
his heart first warned him of danger. 
these heart warnings! they come to us all, 
| when we, like shildeen, begin to play with 
fire. If we heed them, we are saved. If 
| we tarn a deaf ear and will not listen or 
heed, they cease to trouble ,us after a time, 
| and leave us to the knowledge gained by 
experience, that fre will burn and soorch, 
| and leave scars. 
| As for Creasie, she awoke to the knowledge 
one day that Howard More's society was 
necessary to her iness. That Howard 
| More was dearer to 
on Goda earth, her b d not excepted, 
| and that to part from him would be bitter as 
for s wife 


death. aide 
| Astrange confession, ’ 

| to make to her own heart. Bat she made 
| it, and after making it, she did not try to 

' eontrol her thoughts, to put on a mantle of 
reserve and oc 





| should take his departure without having | 
| suspected her secret. She did not do this. | oe 


tellect, wayward, pas- 
. bie when cromed. 
| The knowledge that she was bound to aman 
she only liked, and must be forever sepa- 
rated by the law from the man she loved, 


She was, with all her in 





fretted and aggravated her; and she grew to | 
| forget all her comforts, all ber busband’s | 


| great goodness aud kindness to her, in this 
thought. 
| One golden day they stood in the gar- 
den together. They had been chatting so- 
ciably, but a silence fell between them. 
| A silence deep and dangerous. Crossie 
| stood leaning against alilao tree. Her posi- 
tion revealed the swellin 
| graceful figure. Her long hair fell over her 
| shoulders in golden masses, Her long lashes 
| shaded her eyes, her scarlet mouth wen a 
| trifle drooping and sad in expression. She 
bad never looked more beautiful, more dan- 
gerous, Sbe lifted her eyes and met his 
gase, and both flashed hotly. 
He was silent a moment, and then he 
going away day after to- 
" he said. 

She locked up suddenly with pain and sur- 
prise in her face, ‘* Oh, why yo so soon?” 
she said. 

**Bo soon?” he smiled. “I have been 
here six weeks already. 
longer.” 

**Dare not?” She understood bis mean- 
ing, and she was willing be should know that 
she did. 


| more courageous than to be afraid to linger 


here a little longer.” 
** It is not for myself alone,” be answered, 
** that I am afraid, is for others.” 


** Never mind the others ; it is my request | ing in her 


that yon remain.” 


**Dare not? why I thought you | 


mire his friend's | 
wife, and enjoy ber svciety? Bo be rea, 


Ah, | 


Howard More, until he | ments.” 


outlines of her | 


I dare not stay | ex 
! 





| 





t day as thie has been,” thet Howard More was so strong as to resist 
often say to ber hasbend ; and 


of bis 


even her pleadings for a 
happy in 
tov. 


visit. And afar off, Howard More, 
bis marriage relations, thanks God 


ONE OF LIFE'S HEROINES 


WRITTEN POR THR SATURDAY EVERTRG PoeT, 
BY EBEN E. REXFORD. 


Ia the restful quiet of the Jane evening, 
Margaret Vane and young Dr. stood 
ander the ewoetbriar by the gate, 
and talked . 

me Cane Senn tee a Oe 0 Sar > 
cents, and Margaret amiled to retty 
thi he was saying, and let him bold ber 
hand, as lovers like to do. 


For they were lovers. Dr. Leigh had | 


come tu forth six months before, and 
almost the first woman whose ao- 
naintance be formed was Vane. 
rom the first, she attracted him. There 
was something oat of the a aboat 

A ly 


dram Beighborhood. 


I shall want lots of 


with it for him. Sitti in hie atady, he 


company to keep me from getting blae ” thinks of the pleasant hearth where Mar 
Aed Dr. Leigh promised to come again, garet lives her life alone, among her 
and kept his promise. woke and pictares and flowers, and thinks 
Margaret's meetings with her lover were of “‘what might have been’ if be had 


few ani far between after that. 
long before she began to see that Lacia’s at 


tractions were winning him more aad more 


away from ber. 


“Oan I have nothing of my own?” she 
“Mast my life always be 
on like this to 
me have the 
man I love, the man who hat wooed me for 


made ap uf sacri 
the end! 


floes, and 
Why can't she 


his wife, without trying to win him away 


from me? 
| 
thet I 
“If he loved me, 
abdoat it,” 4M 


“ Ah, no; 
it, I “er ” 


| 








her; more refi y 
than about most women be knew. 
From the first t he got into ber 
home-life he knew she was not y. Her 
| father wae dead, and her ate r wasa 
fretfal, indolent woman, oe shifted the 


| quite understand 


egotistionl, bat really think | am better tion 
saited to Dr. Leigh's tastes than you are. | shut up in prison for illegal voting, we know 
of ny Sey = | lots of men who will arge their wives to try 

4 y ™ 


| De. Leigh bas seen 


| 





care of the four headstrong, unraly child 
apon ber step-daughter s shoulders. 
After hia first call at Margaret's home, 

@ De. Leigh came often, and Margaret , 

to look for his coming with pleasure , 
which she could not couceal, Her life was 
#0 narrow, so -in by cares and per- 
plezities, and so tute of the things 
which she most coveted, that Dr. Leigh's 
Visite were the pleasantest hoars she know, | 
and she looked forward to them with a sense 
| of rest and relief. 

When he asked her to be his wife she did | 
net hesitate long in giving him her anewer. 
Her present life was so barren of beauty and 
brightness that any other seemed welouwe | 


in com a with it. And then she loved | 
Dr. Leigh. If abe had not, she would never 
have ted to t his wife. She 





had too strict ideas of truth and honor to 
become the unloving wife of any man. 

** Lacia is coming home to-morrow,” she | 
said, an they stvod there at the gate. * Ya | 
have never seen her. Come over and got | 
acquainted.” 

“I will do so,” be answered. “ From 

| what I have heard of her, | expect to see a 

paragon of female beauty and accomplish- 
‘Lucia is pretty,” she replied. ‘‘ You 
ven't any idea how plain | appear beside 
r. 





| “You are pretty enough for me,” Dr. 

| Leigh answered gallantly, breaking off « 

| branch of half-blown bads and winding them 
in awong ber brown bair. 


what most people would have called plain. 
The only really handsome feature which her | 
face was her eyes, They were 
| brown and deep sad full of thoughtful 
| shadows, which shifted and became luminous 
when she was pl d and interested 
“It im worth saying a great deal, just for 
| the sake of seeing your eyes smile,’ Dr | 
Leigh said, running bis flagers through her | 
hair in a tender, caressing way. ** You 
haven t avy idea bow beautifally they light 
up. I have sven little pools of water in the 
woods, shaded by ferns and bushes; by and | 
by the wind would blow the ferns aside, and 
the sunshine would dive down into the little 
poola, and they would flash and sparkie, and 
fairly seem to h and talk. Your eyvs 
are like them, my rite.” 

That was his pet name for her, Marguerite. 
Perhaps it was not wholly inappropriate 
There was a kind of daisy-grace about ber, | 
and her life was something like the daisics, | 











lonély aud unattractive, and fall of harab 
periences. 
I expect you won't find time to talk to me | 
after Lucia comes,” she said, with ber eyes | 
ou the far-away bills, wrepped in white mists 
of moonlight. 
** You aren't jealous already, are yoa ?” he | 
asked. | 


**No, not exactly jealous but—" she hesi- 
tated, and then, with a sudden shaduw com: | 
face, she added: ‘I've always | 

had to give up the best things of life to 


and he are. 
quiet, odd p 


ereon like reeif.” 
* Perhaps you would like to have me give 


up Dr. Leigh to you, since he is so well | general death. E bi 
said, with flushed | pred 


suited for your" 
cheeks. 


“Don't take the troable to get angry,” | barn door key, 
jonly went away becanse they had thought | 
perhaps 1 should not ast you to give him | they heard an alarm of Gre. 


Lucia said, coolly, “If I wanted him, 


up. 
And so the summer days went by, and 


Margaret knew, by and by, that Lucia was | 


doing her beat to get her lover away from 
her. 
posed to it 
words for Margaret when they chanced to be 
alupe, but somebow she facied that his heart 
was notin them. She th 
gen to fret and chafe him, t he mé@de no 
sign by which she could be sure of it. 

One day her step-mother said to her, 

* For Lacia’s sake, | mast ask you to do 
one of two things: if you are still resolved 


to mw De. Leigh, knowing the circum. 
stances, | must insist on ite being done at 
vnos. If you do nvt intend to marry bim— 


and I should hardly suppose you would, as 
the case stands give him back his freedom 
and let him doses he You mast 
have seen before this, that Laoia really likes 
bim, and it is evident that be has a strong 
regard for her. 


reviprocate them as he evidently would do, 
were he free w do so, At beart, I think Dr. 
Leigh fully re 
him, bat 4 cannot say 80, because be i 
bound to you by a promise made before he 
knew the state of bis own mind, probably. 
Choose one way or the other. I ask you to 
do this for Laocia's sake, This suspense and 
anorrtainty is too much for her.” 

Mra. Vaue had hinted of this before, bat 
Margaret had tried to believe that Dr. Leigh 
still loved ber; that Lacia’s brilliance das: 
tied him, and that, by and by, he would 
grow tired of the sparkle and flash of her 
superficialities, and come back to bis old al- 
jepiance. 

But now it was put before her in a man- 
ner so plain that she could not hesitate to 
lovk the matter squarely in the face. 

For Lucia'’s sake! Always that plea. It 
was ouly one more sacrifice, and what did it 
matter if it was the greatest she could make! 
She had found bis love so sweet —so restfal ; 
and now she must give it up for another's 
wake 
hopes which bad made ber life b 
beautifal for a little while. It was 
do so, bat perhaps it was her daty to. 


did not waut him to keep his promine to ber | standing up. 
ow th 


if he loved another. 
That night he came. She was alone in the 
parlor when be came in. 


“TL want to talk with you,” she said. “I | recovered his spirits, aud wittily says that he 


She bas bad all the pleasant 
ywey oe ean't she give me one chance 
for 


r 
tf en ese what Dr. Leigh could see in | 
you to make bim want to marry you,” Lacia 
said to her one day, “you are not at all 
alike. He is ao lively, and you are so quiet, 
should not consider you suited to eech 


there, ie no mystery 


if he loved you, that explains 
4,” said Laoia, ** Still I can't | 
it, Now I'm not at all | (Kan) R office makes this observa 
“If Basan B. and her coufreres get | 


for each other's society, than yor | 
You should have had some | threatened with arrest by a large crowd of 


Aud Dr. Leigh did not seem to be op. | ing by the chambermeaid, who remarked that, 
Hie stil had pleasant, lover | as it was noar time to set the breakfast table, 


ht the band be. | 


As the matter stands now, | 
yea are between them and happiness, If you | 
do not intend to let him be free to act ac- | 
cording to his own inclinations, for Laota's | 
She was not anattractive, and yet she was | sake warry Lim at once, that she may not | moat sympathy is he who chased « runaway 
waste her affections on a man who cannot | team for 


turns the regard Lucia has for | ished at the hallooing aud panting rescuer ( 


Give up the sweet dreams and tender he sighs more than ever. 
t and 

ard to | delivered his sermon sitting down, the other 

She | Sanday, becanse a pot carbuncle forbade his 


not been so blind. And looking in her 
sweet, peaceful eyes, and her face grown 
almost lovely now, since abe began her new 
life among scenes which bold many pleasant 
thinye for her, he calle her Saint tet 
Ah! lost things are so sweet —ev sweet | 
€@ A Kentucky man set oat to hask eighty 
bushels of corn the other day, bat right in 
the busiest part of the task he was called off 
te shoot a man who had proposed elopem ent 
to hie wife. He, therefore, fell short two 
bashela 
© The Titusville Presse says that the 
meanest man in town is the ove who horse 
whips his wife because she won't tell him 
what she intends to give him for « Ohrist- 
mas present 
© Winter with its horrors is approse 
ing, and the poor should be looked afte 
Ae we have previous . & nice 
breast | ny can be bought for thirty cents. 
&@ An ill.used husband aroand the lola 





| voting 


@ 4 boy at Denton, Md, was recently 
citizens who 
He turned and, 


ht he was distarbing them 


party, who threw down the mar 
lscovered that the pistol was « 
The crowd retarned they 


| Soe —~y 


@ This in from a St. Louis paper, of 
| course: A St. Louis gentleman took 
room at a Ohioago boarding-house recently, 
and was aroused early the Totlowing mora- 


| 0 seus have to trouble him for the top 
aheet. 


€@ The way they do out West when a d 
shows symptoms of madness ia for the crow 
to chase and worry him through the streets 
mntil be ia mad in dead earnest. In the 
course of achase of five mile or so they 
manage to make him bite a dozen ohikiren 
aud a score of other dogs Thia maltiplies 
paragraphs and brings the town into notices. 

SH Willtam Webb, of Bt. Avatell, Eng- 
land, dried twelve dinamite cartridges in a 
stove. Hia wife, two ohildren and hie father 
were with him when he began, but they all 
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Sarsaparillian Resolveat, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE OVRE oF ans 
CHRONK DISRASEA, SCROFUL A, ULCERA, 
CHRONIC RHERUMATION, ERYSIPRLAA 
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COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPstaA, 
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PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
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SRCURED TO ALI. 


Seid by Draggista, Price 6! per Bottle, 


rawing « pistol, promised | 
ran except one | 


| 
| 
| 





separated immediately after. 
Two boys have been expelled from a 
school in Brockport, N. Y , fur cutting off a 
curl from the head of a young lady who sat | 
in front of them at charoh 
S@ A man in Danbury who en 





half a mile, and fually sacceeded 
in beading it off only to discover the driver 
in the carriage, looking very much aston 
y) 





SH The Fairbanks, scale manafactarers, 
borrowed five dollars to make their first 
scale, aud are now worth $3000 000, Go 
and borrow five dollars, young man. 

& Theodore Tilton aska Where woald I 
be now bat for the Pilgrim Fathers?" The 
idea is gradually gaining ground that the 
whole mission of the pilgrim was to come 
here and * funud” Theodore Tilton, 

A Ban Francisco paper remarks that 
all the unoonvicted criminals in Oalifornia 
are now clamoring for a Fair trial. 

@@ Hidney Kigdon, who is repated to 
have been the author of the Mormon Hible, 
and who at one time ranked next to Joe 
Bmith in the Charch of the Latter-day 
Baints, was stricken with paralysis last week, 
at bis home in Alleghany county, New York 

@@ Dobbs mentions that the young poet 
who went about sighing for * An angel in 
the house,” got married recently, and now 





© A Janesville (Wisconsin) clergyman 





His text was from Job 

© man who fell from a telegraph 
pole the other day while engaged in placing 

| a wire, is now so far convalescont that he has 


| 


** Bat I dare not-for my own sake, and | Lucia, and I don't want her to steal my | want to know if you want your freedom back | is only suffering a little from the effects of 


be my wife, 1 must go. 
approaching.” 
** It could be postponed, and thus permit 
yon to prolong your visit.” ' 
The selfishuess of her words, albeit he 
knew they were prompted by love for him, 
struck a chill of disgust to his heart. One 


of Mrs. Browning's poems sprang into his; 


mind. 
** You remind me of ‘ Lord Walter's Wife,’ 


of whom Mrs. Browning sings,” be said, | 
No? | hand ander her chin, and lifted her face wo | 


little coldly. ** Do you remember it ’ 
Then I will repeat a portion of it: 
“* Bat why do yeu got’ said the lady, 
While both eat ander the yew, 
And her eyes were alive ln their depthe, 
As (tne Kraken beneath the sea-biar. 
“* Recause I love you!’ he anewered, 
° you are wo fair, 
soa 


Bevause 
And able to strangle my sonal 
-ovlored pay. 


In a mesh of your guid 


“* Oh, that,’ sald she, ‘le no reason ; 
Such knote are quickly andune, 
And too much besuty, I reckon, 
le no. bing but too muck sun. 


“* Yet farewell so,’ be anewered, 
* The san-stroke's fatal at times, 
I value yoor busband, Lord Walter, 
W hose gallop rings etil) frum the limes 
** Oh, that,’ said she, ‘le no reasen | 
You smell a ruse frum the feace ; 
Lf two sboula emel! it what matter | 
Who grumbiee, aud where's the preteace 
“* Bat I,’ he replied, *‘ have promised 
Another when love was [ree, 
‘To love her aluue, aione, 
Who afar and aiose loves me. 
“* Why that ' se'd she, ‘ is no reason, 
Love s always free | am told. 
Will yeu vow to be free from the headache, 
On Tuesday, and think it will hoidt ° 
He paused, louked at her. 

** Well,” she said, ‘‘did he stay, or did he 
go after all.” 

** He stayed as a friend, not as a lover; he 
stayed to prove to ber that he ovuld ve her 
loyal friend, n®@ more. 1 cannot do that. I 
shall go to prove to you that! respect you 
and your busband too much to bring « stain 
a either name. We have speut some 
happy hours together, we could spend 
more, Oar tastes and fancies are simular, 
and have been happy, innocently so, thus 


Bhe was tov proud t& urge him more, and 
so he went. 


| do 


| 
| 


‘for the sake of the fair girl who is svon to | lover away; and if she should happen w 
Tue wedding-day is | take a fancy to you, she would want me to | 


pat aside wy claim. I don't know what put | 
the ides into my head, but it came there just | 
then, that Lacia would try to win you away 
from me.” } 
** What a foolish girl!” be cried. ‘* What 
I care for any one but you’ Haven't I 
—— to be your own true lover all my 
ufe, little Daisy? And, after loving you, 
could | love any one else?" | 
Dr. Leigh laughed softly, as he put his | 
meet his kisses. | 
And then be went away and loft her stand. | 
ing there at the gate. She watched him | 
until he was lost in the shadows, with a 


| tender stir of gladness at her heart. Hers, | 
| all bers—the only thing she bad ever had in | 


her life allherown. Everything elxe had to 


| to be shared with others, ur else given up | 


entirely. Her lover they could not expect to | 


| lay claim to, and yet —they might. Stranger | 


| things had happened than that, she knew. | 
| and yet he wanted to throw the blame upou 


He hated to have her scouse him of | 


| self. 
anfaithfuiness, and he knew that he had | 


| easy stylish manver 


1 must go.” 


ut after he was gone she | 


went to her room, and gave vent to an agony | 


of despairing tears. She was like a spoiled 
child, surroanded by rich and costly toys, 
with every comfort and luxory, yet ory- 
ing because it is denied « sbarp kuife which 
it covets as a plaything. For days Creasie 
felt hard and bitter toward the whole world, 


' and felt he:sslf the most unhappy woman in 
| the world. But one nighther husband was 


t home al most dead from the effect of a 


severe internal injaries. For weeks his life 
bung upon « thread. Daring those weeks, 
Cressie hed ample time to see ber error, and 
how dear ber husband was to oy 


E 


i 


i 
, 
# 


i 
| 
FE 


was 
God, 


i 
FE 
El 


to day, 


i 


| 


ber 


EE 
F 


head was bruised, and he had some | 


** How kind be is,” she whispered to her- 
** Aud so handsome; so noble.” 

Arob Leigh's face was bandsowe enough, 
bat it was not a strong face. It lacked 
firmness and decision. There were week | 
lines of irresolution about the moath that | 
marred ita beauty to the observant reader. 

Bat Margaret had not studied faces with a 

view to reading character. She loved him, 

and the things we love are always beautiful, 

in spite of their defects. 

Oo the morrow Lucia came. A tall, 
graceful girl with a handsome face, and 
She was altractive, 
aud what was wore, she was fully conscions 
of wu. A girl evidently food of show, and 
used to having her own way; selfish and ex 
acting, and yet pleasant enough to outward 
appearances, when it her to be. 

That evening Dr. Leigh called. Lucia 
was in the parlor playing when be came in. 
She hed on « dress of some airy fabric 
which became her well, of a soft, neutral 
tint. Her bair had « claster of pink roses 
in it, and a cluster of buds fastened the lace 
ather throat. There was a sort of careless 

race aboat her and her twilet which Dr 
bh thought very charming as Margaret 
introduced them. 

Margaret saw the look of admiration in 
his eyes aud sighed. She never bad time to 
get up these little tricks of the wilet. Life 
was two busy with ber for that. She had few 
fine dresses; Lucia must have them, in- 
stead. Aad with the fine dresses, Lacia 
must have the chances for education which 
Margaret would bave given years of ber life 
to have possessed. It was aiways so. Lucia 
had the vest of everthing, and Rengeesh bad 
what was left if anything. If there was 
nothing left she wast go without. 

Laci evidently did ber best to be attrac- 
tive to Dr. Leigh, that evening, and suc- 
coeded. There was a vivacity about ber | 
which Margaret wholly lacked ; a dash and 
sparkle which was rather captivating to « 
sasceptible person. And then, she hed an 
outede show of sccomplishment which 


| might pess for the genuime thing with « 


Leigh 
fair childrer, expect to be a 


person not used to jadging the article. She 
sang and played with comsiderable taste, and 
Margaret could do neither; and while 
Margaret was quiet and reserved, she was 
brilliant and witty and talkative. 
“Do come again,” abe said, whea Dr 
rose to go. ‘* Come often, please. I 
all, here, this is such « baa- 


| ber. 


| she pities him. His life is « faiiare. 
bowe is & home in nothing but the name. | thousand dollars, aod the machine also did the sew. | 
oted | lng for « tamily of len persons, 


ageivo. Yea, or nol” 
* Are you getting tired of your fetters,” 


| climb it, 
SA Georgia womah is credited with 


he said lightly, yet with a swift excitement having raised « large family, although not 


out of her teens, It was ber mother in-laws | BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


perceptible under the lightness of his words. 

** Please auawer my question,” abo said, 
very pale but calm. 
you if you want to go.” 

* Perhaps you have grown tired of the ea- 
Kagement, and want ine tloasume the respon: 
sibility of yy! it? Is that it?” be ask- 
ed, with a little fash of anger at the un- 
faithfulness ber words implied, thoayh she 
had nut iatended to put such a meaning in 
them. 

[ask you « simple question,” she an- 
swered. ‘I do not wish to keep you to any 
promises you bave made, if, since making 
them, yon have seen that you were mistaken 
in yourself. Here is your ring, if you want 


it back again, end | yive you your freedom | than none, bat otber things should be 


with it if you choose to take it. 


** Binoe you wish it, | will take it,” he said, | 


with a curious mixture of anger and self din 
gust. He knew that he had proved recreant, 


** Bat, remember, | did 
* Thte m your 


been guilty of it. 
not ask you for it,” be said. 
dving, Margaret.” 

Sue had hada faint hope all along that 
when it came to the final ohvice, be would 
not take the ring, bat would come back to 
her. Now that hope waa gooe, and she 
turned away aud left the roum with some 
Ging of tuat feeling at heart thet comes 
to us when we see our dear ones die. Had 
she nut lost the sweetest thing of life love’ 
It bad died, and now it was w ber bat « 
memory. 


Before a wonth bad gone by Dr. Leigh 


and Lucia were engaged, aod in Uctulor they 
were married. 

After that night, when she gave him back 
his ring aud bin freedom, a change came Ww 
Margaret. She began w see Der. Leigh in 
something of his trae character, woak, 
changeabie, irresviate;, and she asked her 
self, after the first bitterness of giving up 
her dreams aod hopes wore away, if it bad 
not bappencd for the best, efter all) Bhe 
wanted sume one who would be true aud 
faithful, steadfast and unchangeable. Was 
Leigh such a man’ Iled he the steadfast. 


** 1 do not want to keep | 
! 


ness and strength of will which she required | 


io ber husbana / 
loved him 


Perhaps not; bat she had 


lt was not long before Dr. Leigh found | 


out the true character of the wile he bad 
married. She was like her wuther, « se!fish, 
indolent, exacting woman, without depth of 
character or energy of purpose ; a showy oF 
nament for the parlor, nothing more. And 


when her fretful feult fodings sounded in | 
his care, and Ler weak compiaimings wearied | 


him, be thought of Margaret aud knew what 
be had lost 

Years have gone by since then. Mar- 
garet is Margarct Vane still. For Dr. Leigh, 
as rhe knows bia now, ebe has vo fond aud 


family, and she did it with keg of ganpow 
der planted in the cellar. 

&@ Oar exchanges are o msilerably agita 
| ted over our Indian trouble 
|to death ourselves about it, although we | 

never say anything. We prefer tw let the 
| os eat into us — eat into as silently, Jian. | 
| bury News | 
SM The New York Times has along e:li 
| torial attacking poor coffee, A journal base 
enough to asseult an article so universally | 
used is as bold as it is bad, and it would, tt | 
| it coald, undermine the railroad breakfast 
| aystem of this coantry, Mobile legister 
€P Compulsory education ia much better 





| 


| brought into harmony with it. In Terese 
children under fifteen are required to attend 
sohvol, aud in Houston a litte married lady 
below that aye ia obliged to take ber baby 
jalony. Now this maternal achoul child | 
ought not to be a sohool child or onght not 

to be maternal, one of the other, [tis in. | 
oon venient 


S@ Boston bas emoking care apon itd | rrr 


street railways, and contemplates patting on 
a few bog care for those that chews, 


~—_— 
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Mtout, 




























[lines written ta ty of Genge W 
who be nave lu o, lhe eunber 41, leTt, eu 
of Ceorge . ood reepeted om of 
Villadetphia, aod eon iolew of t ate ( Harice 
Alexander, cormer proprietor of The Setuntay Brew 
the de eseed wes ee Blud busta, ad 
, 8 dutifal eon, ant aa afte tome 
hie epee gynueute were devoted ta the 
, hie culidren, of whom he left tfree « 
' and tw gitle, Qalet and uses cule 
lone in hie ma fer, Gully Unowe time yarqgucsitted 
ehh him koew hee wertl He wae empoyed a 
tevoe keeper ia tue Germ of Burgin & Sone for twenty 
ow : e at hie poet working for the 
int ot hb ployee, Comeriont rin ® hie 
dew ile ft ap iffeptoee halve name 
He reste iu the Lord, a calm eweet repose, 
like thed by te grin 8, alarmed by t line; 
Around blu the angole thelr vig lee keep 
Uatil be awakes frum that long, d siOee Beery 
He resets in the Lord, bis life « werk le dome, 
The comflct ie over, the vii bore le won, | 
All hie Wruet was ia Joes, tha’ dear loving friend, j 
Who ever e ood by and wae true le Ube end 
Ihe rete ia the Lord, bul bie memory | 


Tu the ione ure he « keft in tuelr pligr! ' 
Of @ pare geute parure that endeared every heart, 


j Aba ¢ sused bi Ler sorrow when Called om lo part 
He reste in the Lord, bat it may not be lung 
Bre the (rampet e@au suued, ged thal vast ounces 
thr ng 
Shel from thelr graves ln triamph arise 
To hall (heir Kedeemer deecenuding the ekles 
Me reats iu the Lord, how transporting the t) oaght 
The tie ip the futore with rieh Dieseiuge fraught 
Ween ioved ones shad meet ow that wight, gviden 
oh we, 
Where dest anu the grave are heard of uo wore 
Me re-we in the Lord, then dry ap all tears, P 
Aud Wanlel away al thw harnee ears 
Pot enn enall Wee. eo Tet heey y reat 
| Where the leitnte!l eral a! te ete nei owt 
LwMa mR ALBA ANDAM, Iuileda 


langering love; but for the ideal lover she | 
knew years ego, whose name was Dir Loigd, | 
aod whom she thought true and tender aud | 


steadfast, she has has a sweet and pic asant 
mewory. The ideal lover died aud was bid- 
den away with other dead things long ago. 
For the Dr. Leigh who comes to ber vften 
pow, she bas & sincere friendship, becatre 
Ke 


It has not one pleasant 








—_—: 

S27 Ae « temedy for Hromtbial Aflections aud 
SLrven 
discovered equals Dr. Piette s Ueides Medial I +- 
woe 


diseases oi the Lange, nothing ever before 


every 


Ma. Some ms S20 best Thirty-ffth 
otreet, New York, hae had « No. ¥ tsrover & Baker 
Machine in ase seven years. He mate 
thousand peire of duck pante, earuing over 


tec Leaves, 


vo uM tee 
'vertewn 


| 
| 
| worth double the price uf the Magasine, 


} ter ve 
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DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tastetean, elegantly coated, for the care af 
all dleurd. oft the 





dyepepeta, bilioreness, 
fons fever, inflammation of Ee tote gion anbeh 


derangements of the internal viecera, Warranted to 
effect @ positive core. 
Price 95 cents per box, Bold by Draggteta, 


DR. RADWAY & CO., 88 Warree m., 
nove ew York. 


A CARR, 
To alt who are suftvring from the errors and indie 
cretions of youth, nervous weekmem, early decay, 
heme of manhood, &e, | will send a recipe thet will 
cure you, free af charge, This noble remedy was 
at 1 by 0 ah yin Howth A fend 





| a self-akireseed envelope te the Rev, JOSEPH 7, 
| INMAN, Mation D., New York City, 


\> ww |PROSPECTUS FOR 1873, 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of thie “ Queen ef the Monthites” 
call the attention of the ladies to thetr M 
polng juet what a Laty's Magarine should he, 
by a Lacty, nothing but what eof the most 


| and elevating charaoter ever ie admitted to ite pages, 


Ite Kngravings, ite Fashions, ite stertes al) hear 
thence of the same refined and cultivated taste, 
has ened dit to th le of 





it will comtinge to Hileh Mertals, Short Stories, 
Poetry, &c., from ite ola ites if talented comtributora, 
Among the Beriae we may announce | 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 


By Mre. URNKY WOOD, author of “ Ben 
Lynne,” “Lady A '» Triad,” ote, 


UNA AND HER PRINCE. 


Hy MINS A. L. MUZZRY, author wt “Cee and 
Her Liens,” ete, 


A GIRL’S ROMANCE. 
By DAISY VENTRUR, aulner of * Queen 


A NOVELET. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, sathor 
of “ An Kveryday Mervine,” ete, 


A NOVELCET. 
By Mine FANNIE TKOTKINON, author of * Kath 
loons Love Mtory,” “ Hachurn,” ete, (Mine 
Hiextgeon's Novelet will ruu torough the whake 
year] 


| FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Knyravings of the Fashions will re 
latest styles in Dresses, Cluaka, Homneta, b 
drvanea, Fancy Work, Kiabroidery, &c. 


wement the 
ata, lead- 


I 


The vings of Tas Lavy’ Paisep are of « 
very superior character, embracing pic'aree af subjects 
which wooch the eontiments and affections, Thess 


Weare worried | chotce and « egant Engraviags are a apectal featase of 


thie Mayasive, and ehocid eulie It to the preierense 
uvet ah oluera, 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and most popalar Moate ac- 
mpatios every homber, The Muse ie of teed 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, ae. 


Those desiring to get up Liste of eabecribers & the 
Lady's Friend, will be weil compensated, The liet of 
Vremiume te (he same ae for the Poet, 


“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 


A beautifal Seriptural Chrome of the Child. Prophet 
Marmnel, etarting upton hie sleep at the call of the 
law shh hee all (he rich and glowing cohwe of 
‘4 it te the getier-uyp af 

‘ ’ very sub 
yrightes!, amd the rego 
Iteannet be obtained 
ricept tn Commention with 

Saturday Kyeoming 


s wien 








jar pres 


Tevet twe heew 


yf 1 le 


Chromo—AlWays 1a Advance. 


copy at The Lady's Mriend, and one copy 


in 
san tune 
ty» Fri 


it Vom 


wel, 
+ * The 


i ‘ 
( brates of 


» etal tee 


non 


4.™ 


+7 
sore 





“a lus 
take 


RMS~ 


(DO—-AlWayS ta Advance, 






W thent ths he 
Bui aio Gal 

W itheat the Ch rons, we @tll eend the Waparine of 
the i t | Pe ’ tuples fur 
we sl one ygratio to the ender of 
thee Ail adit) mal at 61%). Copies 
4 tue at Evening Doer can be fabeo io 
tuem eet now Lae howe 
howe yim of * Litte Sema)” 
wiil ruh tie - 8 op tal 
near ke, aud & ~'  lubeob 
jer ’ Paaa 
} thecepyol tue laure Pareno (O00) and one 
of Tae Saronvat heestse Poet Bio) tor 6a Se 

COU ERED. ENG AN ENGR. Ane ce om 
titted «8 (hirano, may ta hh ite piace, Hf he au de 
ane, 8 copy of ether of our handsome Steel Ke 
gravtngs, The Sisters me gg * lappy 
Hours,” The Beng ot tome of Bee,” on‘ Weet ng 
ton at Mowut Ver ' 

CH Vive deetr rue of vetting apa Ctah, of « Pre 
miam list, ene soopy ot Macasine ment to 

nm grate lhevy w 1 alee Dent it acivient te 
femait ! at tee wt \ «re « ~ tax y of 
thre ¢ meat * Sarr . t ley 
must *'B'o expressly, huweves, tha y wish the 

hres bor thie party ee, ~ ot te fare 

4d. 1 che ms ~ is 

canvemelng tot + fix re anotlen @ tn te 


piace tt 
te The contents of Tas Lavws Pasenp and of 
Tus Pur will aiwaye be ontire:y di@erent, 
e Soimerihers in Britieh North America mast 
remit heelve conts extra, as we have lo prepay the U. & 
pustage 


6 Kemittancee should he om Uf pose, to 
Puet-office Urders, of la Drafts or t-— } ‘e 
our onder. 

t@” Yen conte should be forwarded tn a4. canea, to 


pay Uke eapense of mailing the Chrome, 
Address DEACON 2 PETERSON, 
810 Walnut Stren, Phtiadeiphte. 
Single eambers of Tus Lavt's Fusexe, 8 coma 
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en 


~— 
# Rarunes) Reeriewe f oor (8.08). 
Lanpys Parene Gao tor (4S. Or, | 


of Twe Gareneat Evaniee Poor (oie 
a oer Prem. Keometines) | 


TO THOSE WHO DRAIKE TO GET Ur CLUB 
gt ap 8 club for Tee Vorr, somd os 
we wll keeward pon, fre af chery, 


yos can give your eelighborke 


Gall be eotitied & 2 
@ te ofthe: of car heow 





ving 
funders «f (lols can alle 
met rem time | 
Beree (tale mony be cm 
feome te The Lady's Priced can 
Peer, aot tow of Tue Lanne 


te emmt for B46, oot lm © 


tote, etl) be fom erdew that beet 
on Lane were Canote 


sopy of the Chrome 


Cm coteaibem, Quethes will Se emt te re | sorbing wabject of Hesbende at all 

© deviatha siiowed fr. 

ey be Genk, the pager wll be Geel for & pre 
1 


a4 fenw Vou Ant Newersree « 
With, tn Con eer Wire 


fegrelar po ltce OF of BP. 68, rey 
vg wlan pate Sw ot be me 
Rn reall ahve Mrities Newth 


| unfalte ' 


he Contents of Tea oer ced af Tae lL. 
® will ai waye be cmlirely OC ere: 


Aner) th Orenine tae Vinat 


H. PETERSON & Co 
S10 Walnet Street, Philadelphia | heale t 





OUR PREMIUM CHROMO 
4. 6. BE, of Northport, Long leland, eaye 
Pour Chromeo of Little Remael te charm. | 


of Dorryebarg. Obto 
» arrived all safe and sound 
much Ghat t wieh a 











fur whieh please send me 





Thare is one thing to be + peotally obecrved 


This t* the treet teet of 
mertt in & pelnliug 
proture you soon tire of 

A young lady writes to os, woe prewnme it | 
te @ young | and pretty 
| ave th | your beautifal Obrome 
worth all the money that | sent you, end as | Maun he 
tink that every girl who 
this picture owes you « sweet hiss 
best remark somewlat atrikes our faney jiu ul 
as being Gouruelly neat and touching 


The Blangy fet 


The Rlangy ect euuae me 
veh te @ ligttho use with one of them woall 
take a doeen words ar 

aulary aod they wo 
they are diverting 


To be sure a | dig 








thie eeuamer Tomet four 
every probabality ta 
a life and & merry one, 
bet otf) a mortuary uncertainty seeme! 
be hanging over 
minmete came this phrase from their rowy { 
with «a woodronus variety 
@ Gooetionary cf wt 
Ob lat word and ristng indeotior 





thats favor fc «| 


oo |, 
rl 
* | be 
“Pehell jay wis 


tt 


interrageative form, 
1 an indeser halle air 
and incipient itioegy 

is @et are from the sebadboy wh 
poe @f you wore to bear the follere talk you 
Geeldn enderstand bail 
married lady whow stock of iteas 


j 


& 


wommal, aad i. & proper degree rather usefa! 
Beate Ge Vere mage thet we epeak Eoglab 
bot Gk Amerioan, « 
‘tabble«barming worde | where, 
wil'Gre wrayt cp w | 


A Deaf and Dumb Marriage 

Ge George's Ohereh, Noomebory, Lon 
and dem brie. room was lately 
@ deal aed deomb bride 
the Wmarrieee Service very | 
for he benelt of the Congr: | 
ai the same time gertiouleting 
agere to the deaf cad dum) siphe 
benefit of the sivat® happy 
bride sad brilegroom played | 


Fe 
tt 


3 ba 
ae 


o 
2 


+ Gagere, and of teal «ffi malty 
i (home parte whos oriivardy 


t 











pl cle thet & certeic goeaticman, 
forwars by thow clficisting, wae not 
one, bat the clergymen oppor. | 
Game to ber relief. in the parts more 
relating to the bridge and the 

" dnowte ige 


fe 





Yrwm 7 Gees cae Cuan © Demme, 
Rect t Italy aan! me 


Here the o& oo one, tate, 
thers Cee » a] —_ 

wink oun Lerthv ale carne, 
im ate and sighs of een met eweet 


Here the @Qre@ice wing (het, Gig 
Pulsing 6 the magi tao 

Moermered every breainiewe wig! | 
Threagt ver warm def ous J une 


Here the reece te eweet Gert 
Ren Ue therve the wal 

lhere, weve Bette of pediow core 
Lat by porgtee rad end tal) 


M oate bore from aoft vetond tarde, 
V tid, pethetic, eager Gung, 

P'betetiw ae « late'® bow (erde 
Prercing 62 6 (athe strong 


lhere are vinew @h ck « em! bow 

Huds, bere bongha, with tends ile On - 
lieve arm frutte «4 artent gor, 

Vo epteline @hik Ube tein bows ahs « 


Mebaty and tagrams bere, 
(opal tints ot bill end plan 

1 dthe gree reerte with Niet epeer, 
Perphe gragee wid fipewing ere 


deemet y's falreet home le tere, 
Bari) bagtlerd in fight ant 
iraweth near! 
ule are bere ane! 
Led thee, #U! thou come 






LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
STILL HARPIRNG. 


WRETTES FOR THE G4TURDAT SVYERNING POST. 


Ase rule, Ime case hardened old sinner 


f Homes |). measurable amount of scolding or nag 
t copins to ane addrem, or | wing can make me budge & hairs breadth wo 
trees, The porman aouding 
Chal be emtied te 8 coqey (Pee, aed toe copy 


the right or left of mine anolent, beaten 
track Bless you ‘no! And, between our 
| nelves, I don't mind a new-paper blowing up 
| eny more than my dinner | could take two 
every day and never wink 

Lut oooasionally something happens which 
I feel moan over for a wee If I think I 
heve hurt the feelings of any really good, 
worthy person, of spoken disreapectfally of 
anything | really oughto't to so apeak of, or 
if e gentie litte lady like ** Koberta” blows 
me up, Lanwore you I feel lhe » heathen 
and w cannibal | fool an if T had been 

probing sowebody'a baby Thats how I 
bet thie morning, since Dve read “To 
bertan oriticiens 
my ideas on the grand and ab 
If they 


understand 


only hoew what gigantic ideas conoerming 
Haebande roll eod tumtle through my brain, 
like Hendrick I * e Dine pins among the 
Catahull Mourta Tin sure they wouldn't 
lhe eo hardons With my eyes rolled up 


app alingly tow Tasenre Lioberta 
aud the reat of of ", 


Lushands are the 


ob loawt titution « the civilhaed world 
Hat hasbande + ‘ masters afe atom! 
tabobe Ls ete that till Ddie = Ite 
my pr ; ¥ ' cevert Mr Mi 
cawle 
Meberta i 1 wee nly to meet her 
burbagcl aia! ! hi be che od with 
hia of i ihe the we Ile ts 
orton ' l t ' i epraks 
the truth li t mot jest oom 
mon, if « ' at aaut I av l 
. her ' ba tt ! je attiol 
ahe wr tt ’ hia it 
wu ly ‘ ein j astire bes tl " 
feould: fot the ' }doubtor disheliere 
ay in At the enne tine strange 
what wicked tought. asl] come it people = 
ie rong place Lre vember whet 
a far i eh ¥ er, himeelf a husband 
ea) 
le ' wit tat “ en do not 
find out their t aide to be hambuage? 
| Natore | provided it, and thanks to 


biat the s only something which came 
jinte my head » the wr pla Please 
underula te, GnOe fot Wormen oan t 
deo without « t some Chod made ‘em to 
go logetuer thro, i world M oreover, 
fea woman «w! @tay und and tries to 
make a man of her ‘ ly lows disagree 
able than ar od despot of a head of a 
family Gad ¥ hd have s le em all mer 
im the ret ple if he I anted ‘em all 
met 


f 


And @ tuioe nu tt would make of it, 
there were bane bot oon Gite world 

Neverihelas, be i bean 
woman ty * toatl wt 
why one shoul! be a ruler 
& sironger arm, ac 
me directions thar 


reason on earth 
the other 


1 more hnow 


that 


over 


le dye in om a women, bat 


IT think the fustiont, ortesent grained «ld fogy 
ubiver will bardiy demy that ther 
fare weveral things which a woman hoows 


more ebout in the word then a moan, Bo it's 
jastas nook balf a dosen oy one wide ay it 
laun the otter Bat women ong it to have 
ity, elf reapect, and foree of cha 
aoter enough to maneye their own erelusive 
ooneert If they havent so wueh force in 
» by natars, they ought to try by all 
meonne to pat me there, Tt may 


nrvai ble 
if. ali very pleasant te rao like a whiuaperiog 
baby inte » man's are, and pour a volley 
of petty domestic complaints inte bis much 
Festina and long «offeriog ear, but I bard 
believe a man @1ll think any more of bis 
wife for it, and the woman who 
}guilly of a gmevous wrong, both to herself 
fend her obtlidres Dieeut it souad pretty 
+. for instanoe, to hear a woman begging 
t husband to belp ber enforce her author 
the hiteben gtil aud chauberaand ? 
& epecimen of a Lotte 
it strike vour faney to 
a peck of unruly 


doos it is 


land f 
mother, bow 
hear 6 Soman 

| obsldres 
* Newer mind 

when he comes home Uell make y 
roaud 
Hee mech reepe 

that ailiy ttiot heave for (betr mother, do you 


dow 
acresam te 


Lit teil wer father on you 
. sland 


will the chikiren of 


think? I tell you what « eoman needs ts to 
be more self-reliant Abe wont be any too 
wim then, even with all the help of her 


manly husband. A writer some 
lately, has been asying that som 
women are aoft for etfelhood and mother 
bowl because of baten® which made them 
d @erent from ther 1. | newer beard the 
jhke o that ta my iife The idea of talents 
jwndtting eanytedy for anythang!) Se fer ae 


strong, 


, is alive and ite heart is aglow,” and the £y 
toe 


| do mot get one half the sympathy then that 
| they do whon the thermometer geta ap to 


| the hearts of men. 


mirth and hilarity is 


thinks a great deal of his comfort, that with 
the snow and the dampness, and the oold 
and the anow balla that occasionally don't 
hit where the urchins intend, and are occa. 
sionally intended to bit where they have no 
business to, it would be much pleasanter 
and more enjoyable to play sleigh-ride in a 
hioe, comey room slong side « grate fire, 
taking in of course, all the por yalsdites that 
are yee to belong to the gentlemen. It 
might 

faney would be required to connect anch 
an arrangement with the cold comfort of « 
dash over the froaen orystala, that I very 
much fear the illaxton would not be forth 
ooulngy 











Im satiafied folke don't 


ride by sitting ina cold hall in bia night 
jebirt with his feet in a patl of loo water, 
| while his wife stood at bis elbow and jingled 
| the 
roalizing se: ee 
| aunaemen is like, I imagine 


| whet an opportanity is presented for oom- 

thet itte my solemn, | 
ment and sp. oniation 

and delicate aud feeble and weak aa whe wm 

supposed to be, and as rhe ban an ambition 

tu thiok 

| mearkable powers of endurance 


that te 
corsete and things, 
| Afteen bourse oat of 


wonld die within three weeks I 
dont know how be come by lis 
jhnowledge, bat posmbiy he may have 
been a batelver sometime and have done bie 
he thy ¥ If wo, he bb been 


promoted, T auppose, and feels abowe killing 
j}oten how 
| beyoud 
duranee the ladies °° be 
fattio, 
toe good old age, and God themeslves not 
infreqacutly great grandmuthers 
|} ia, in fact, a fouwndstion for bis tcief, 1 
} think myself they oan stand «en immense 
| amonnt of squeeging, bat i ta nothing after 
jell to thetr power of witbstandiay cold 
jtlemen tundle up these days iu bg fur 
lined overcoats, with no end of flannels and 
npderceata ant vests and Cardigan jackets 
j aod seal-ekhin caps drawn down tightiy over 
| their oars, and great searfs of foewst Toibet 
to ker p their obive warm, and great mirecies 
of waterproof overshoos ty protect their feet ; | 
while the contented lithe being alongside of 
all thie comfort, bes @ jeanty lite hat on 
top of Ber head, with long wbite feather, and 
| bright Qowere and gey ribbons that look 
| very fresh and pretty, bat are pot a great 
success 80 far as warmth is oovcerced 
probatly hae an elegant velvet cloak, too, 
with a warrow border of fur around the edge 
that does not add very mach to ite comfort. 
Aleo, she sears @ bos around ber throat, and 
has a tiny mod ia which to enoase ber little 
hands, while ber feet are quite comfortable 
in « lishe thread stocking and boot of Anest 
French kid 
beve mentioned, she wears only ber erdipary 


is mae and | 


| house 
Perhaps the raiment dont have mack to do 
with i. 


War Oboe Bees OMe « sell 


, pure white, 
ued down arvand the ears, and wound two 
or three 
thrown over the face for a veil, they are as 
comfortable a fer lion ax 
besides, they sre protaresga:, and regind 
one of the Spar 
shoud lm sure 1 cant tell, as very few of 
as have ever 
think of it, this the 
dignided | reminded of 
lection a lorg argawent | bad tue other day 
with an cooentric 
aw 
favor of trained shirts 
eTacefal 
staee 
mete, 
ard #0 were the tho 
thus a> 
ieving progressed thas far in the converse. | 
fiom, A 
© | kpow bat be wae goiog baca to Bret princi 
| ples, aod was abot to advocate the drees of 


‘LETTER FROM NEW YORK’ | ser: 


Warrite FOR THE GaTURDAT EVENTNO Fost, | 


BY OLIVE KING. 


Dass Poer—We have it ot lest. 
the . Teere wee « tempest abroad 
im the land yesterday composed of «now, 


‘ ball and sleet, bet principally enew , bat to- 


the at- 


day it is clear and atill, and 
the town 


te none of the mildest, 


sled gee are flashing by like meteors, w 
the merry jingle, jingle of the belle and 
berets of wild leaybter Bost oat on the orp, 
frosty air But nobody minds the ould when 
eomfortebly tecked in fers with some one 
who te not only near, but considerably 
dear—at any price, I was eboat to add, but 
gees iwont And then to “ scoot” duwn 
the bonleverd all along with hundreds of 
other ‘ seooters,” each and every one fally 
confident that they have it in their power to 
travel right shead of anything else on the 
road Well 
say th 

lo be eure, many might argaé, and prob. 
ably do, that we heave no right to array oar- 
solves in farry robes and go ontand enjoy 
carselres, while so many poor creatures are 
sbivering with: cold and are wretched and 
miserable Het then sitting in the house and 
thinking ebeat it won't benefit them much 
more as loan see, anda snow storm after 
all ien't belf as bad asa bitter cold day with « 
northecaster ebarp enougt to cut to the bone, 
every tdast. And yet the poor and houseless 


snvwing point. Hat any time their lines aro 
hard enough, and Giod pity them and soften 


jingle! iow can one 
«i when so much 
‘ore him or Aer. 


I have beard it suggested by one who 


Jingle’ jingle! 
moralise and be real 


~ pleasant, bat sueh an effort of 


The fellow who proposed to play aleigh 


tea-bell, would heave a much more 
of what this apecios of 


Hat in looking out on the avenue to-day 


I have read somewhere that woman, frail 





of them much before Leat. 


to leave other people alone ' 
ments, hours, nay whole days, in the exist 
ence of most of us, when smiles, or even 
half-way pleasant words are at a discount — 
when we cannot look or feel pleased with 
anything in nature, and 

but solitude, precious above 
the time being. Within ry of our own 
chamber will we battle with the demon 
unrest, and presently vanquish him ; but let 
pot the 
friends d either 

We are ready to cry, a 
ealors 
will leat?” 


self distrast 
might turn to foes, that we might conscien-. 
tiously subject them to at least a mental 
chastisoment 
this blind, desperate reaching out of fet- 
tered hands toward the unattainable. 
well lo wage wer against the evil angel who 
storma the castle of our heart, and entering, 
fills it with thoaghts like these. Bat it must 
be a fair encounter, hand to hand, and no 
witoeeses, We do not care to have onr every 
look and action watched and oriticized while 
the combat is going or 
Curious eyes cannot decide as to whois vic 
tor half so wellor fairly as oan we 
Mra Pry, that ron fonnd it a great source of 
@ \f gratalation 
anfortanate 
bad taken 
time to retreat to the stronghold of our own | 


roeow 


gom 


vory slightly ashamed we 
very greatly «romperated 

the fates know, 
frame of mit 1 








herself, © possensed of most re 


high ia hie calling, declares 
ox and bind him up it 
as ladies ate fted np 

the twenty-four, and 


A pbyrtomn, 
take an 


Boul, if he speaks trata, it rLowa | 
peredventure that in point of en 
at eli the Lorned 
for they du stand corsets and endure 


om there 


| 
| 
Gen- 


She 


Aside from these wreppings I 
clothes--onud sbe ian't cold one bit. 


lve been told that it was all in the 





hey bave ‘‘olouds (this season, 1 quite | 


forgot thowe, and taey look hhe a move in | 
the rght direction- if apy one hnowa bow | 
that lowks lbey are of Goe Shetland wool, 


times about the neck, and the end 


ee have ever had ; 


ish women, though why they 


wen any Perhaps, come to | 
larkinh women we are 


Aud that saggestion brings to my recol. 


Bilbaster, on costumes 
ovetumes, of course, He was pot in | 
thought them wn- 
for the house of street He didu't 
apery of any hind Busties. aud ovr 
abd hoops Bere an Bhomipetion ala ; 
wand aad one other 
with whioh leadus burden themselves 
dnl pot 


tegen to get fnghtened 


fon as being most classic as well a graceful, 


bal jast ae | was atwat to beet a retreet he 
bart out with pomething at out the 7 urdass | 
ovstume Peing the only oorrect thing Ave, | 


ive observed, ite dowanght stapidity wbteb | i wy opinion, there is bat one thing worse | 


wollte women for wives and mothers, more 
than anything ese 


than « lu hist cottume, and thet me Tark- 
Talents are fost exactly | ue barb 


La faot | ve gota pr: j adios 


what they owed, and the more of om the | every thing pertaining to Turkey. ’ 


better, The thought of a soman's betog too 
bright to be anybody s mother 
ever bear of sack preposterves bousenee | 


even care sboat tom Pha: kagiving day; the 
Did YOU | white meat does Very well, bat ‘a litle of 
thal goes @ great way, as tie boy seid when | 


A busband and wife onght to Belp each | tis taier wae whipping bum. Hut I'm al- | 


other ve etek other, trust each other, and 
owansel together eleaye, bat as divinely 
|. ade eqoais, standin, 
| yobed ip the eyes of Grod and man. 

Aud by your leave thats the lest time I'm 


going te mention the word basbend til the | 


m¥jentiam, whem there wont be apy bus- 
z 


ben ds tu 
— ee 


Le Congress were ber Bteter, 
“Deeek conte? frum ov groeud 


Aedes OTgen gh at 
W Le cartes ee nam ka@p roead, 


Poe & mates me for! cote fanky 
4 bee poe (bie, & berein ® tree, 
That pee aeyght bere been the Geemacy ~ 
aud @e arabe) ought bev Gee pve! 


Yo 


ways realy to bear an opinion, aud uf | can | 
be sboen (bal my ba prensa 
ride by mide, equally | | aa, alenys ready tw give in, so with @ emule | 
“that was cbilalite and blend,” | presume, | 
| resumed my seat and respectiully said cot for a new beatitade; “*Biessed be b 
| wbo of silver ard gold bath none, that be 
1 wes sorry | did afterwards, for whea  mey dic will-lees, and bis rest be unbroken ~ 
thet fellow commenors to talk there is BO 
geeseny Shen be will stp. and ladies’ ove 
| tomes, went to ledies, is hus pet sabjeot, For | and cry for the millenniam 
| Maree wortel hoarse be euierged op Tarkieh | The evile that must needs be under the 
| tewueers, and hte embromdered sb rt fronts, ean we will bear with fortiteds, bot what 
and black velvet epemects, and declared em. need is there in this age for worn-cat con- 
phecaliy Unt woman woald pever be truly | 





arerr 


wih the rising inflection. 


©F A Danbury mar whe was trying to | beanty by thet costume, and he woudered | 


of Bapday, 
i meotng tre of bis embredlas go >: . 


with ita briny drops etl! wast oe | mur cheek 
pounced npon apd remorseler 
shore, sympathized with, and exhorted to 


—Old ent Sow 


oerely rej vice at 
ter than oan be said of her miserable sur 
vivor 
aud when put over the hat and | the glorious example of so many of the 


certalt 
fully 


“iliastriogs dead,” did bequeath 
charitable instétutions the care 
gathered treasures of her sev- 
jenty years, to the utter erdaston of ber 


near relatives, who, being fu circumstances 
exceedingly 
greatly blessed by @ smal! portion of her 
golden treasure. 

Thereupon arose from the acquaintances 
of the * departed «ister ” 
tion 
worthy personage was stiguatiaed as OO- | hax but half itsrepresentativesin Barope and 
Verily, it was not the | Centra! 
fault of ber friends that Deborah Davenport | down to the Indian Ocean, continaing to 

| show the gradual rising heat of climete lb» 

Doborah, if the | deepen og beawe cmt xions. 4 
Hiodoos are alawat white; those of 
2, of Coromandel, Malabar, and 
Ceylou, are darker than some negro tribes. 
| The Arabs, olive and ela.«t fair ia Armenia ‘ 
and Syma, are deep brown in Yemen and 
The Egyptians, as we go from the 
months of the Nile up-stream toward its 


jasi in the extreme 


** rested in peace, 

Val apy art thon, O 
“gatee are 
shouldst be 
passed npon thee by 
friends 

It cannot perhaps be dented that amidst 
the praisce whioh this charitadie bequest re. | 
ceived from the distant public, thers mipit 
have been beard a sound like upto the | goorce, Pp 
cymbal” epoken of by @ saintly | soalo, from white to black; and the samo is 
| trae of the Tuariks on the southern side of 
| Mount Atlas, who are only lght olive, while 
brethren in the interior of Africa are 


*tinklio 
man of ould 

1, too, it must be confeased, sympathiaed 
with those to whom it seemed that justice 
bad becn done, and was Glled with rightewus 
| indignation toward the autbor of this un- | 
| happy will,—bat O, shades of my ancestors, | 
| te that any - reason that in every house I 
jenter in € 

te 
Davecport’s will? 

Ney, os it any reseon that this topic sbould | 
paursue me even to the recesses of my board. 
ing-bouse; meet me eat the table, on the 
steire? > 


Deborah, Deborah! thou makest me cry 


tions? 
Are there no plotares ; no exquisite poems 

ehelier Limeelf in a doorway from tbe 16.n thei there was Dut lacependsnee enough ia | hore of master minds, that with refiaing in- 
bad the wournfal pleasure of this couniry to establish 14 
I To my cortatm huowledge this fellow bas | May we 


doence, | 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


| 





Qoceen 
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lars 
LET Us ALONE. bet like to have Tae Poser bat cannot 


WAITTER Fou THE GATURDAT EVENING Post, | their hasbands use tobacco al! the time, and 


BY GLEN OAROL. j 


do we orave 
jewels for 


of 
erowd—no, nor our deerest 
le or victory. 


the Lotus- 


‘Let aos alone. What is it that 


Hurely not these morbid feelings of 
this half wishing our friends 


this awful! hungriness of heart 


It is 


We know, 





when you surprised us one 
day shortly efter the enemy | 


porsestion, and before we bad 


with head bowed dejectedly, a suspi 
cion of tears visible, and a general woe-be 
expression of countenance. We felt 


confers it--and 
Tt is bad enoagh, 
to be in such an upp'eseant 
but to be discovered while 
toring in « see of misery, and 


are fon 


y dragged to 


“cheer uy told that ‘‘ we eal! have our 
troubles,” (as if that were anything new!) | 
aod entroated to go out fora walk wher we | 
feel in the least despondent— thie in indeed | 
“worrow's crown of sorrow Ta itiuhaman | 
nature to emite ander the cireometances ? 
erbay Dear friente and enemies, when | 
ar bine” days overtake us, let ae alone, | 
we beseoch you let salone! las 


—— 


LOVE AT FIKST SIGHT 


goutleman is Tot. 


iw ta wortl hia bead 
Tt wae or a look! 

Trem coer epee true and clear 
Aw the wid monutata brows tton ) 

A look of saen j 
ine “s ship, toe 

1 torges t re wee any one living beat vor | in 
ul , Fiver 
ew ’ 


Hat it bosons! from your epee 


wilt, ewer, lofo mine, 
be an Alpine eanrine 
With sirange, t emd tag per, 
Wae my beart Chrtiled all Ihrongh, the 


Ae tf etenggled ie valr remare eo 


uow [ 


gana the 


aa 
It wae not a wert! 
lt wae only & howk! 
A a printed hook 
So tender, eo mastering, 
WV itheat tow b oF tome, 
It caught me. Hh held aie, 
Aud made me ber own 


— 


Deborah Davenport's Will. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Foot 

Deborah Davenport, some months ago, 
was laid to rest beneath the clods of ber | 
native valley, O11 the marble tablet above 
her is carved this insoription “Bhe resta 
in peace.’ 

in peace! Tam glad of it! I ain- | 


it, for it is infinitely bet- 


Deborah Davenport, inspired by 


straitened, would have been 


a ory of execra- 
The last wil! and testament of that 


“ajar” for thee, that thon 
cognizant of the jaodgment | ¢.. 
thine own familiar | 


cof conversation eboald be ** Debor 


4, Worh-ont topics of conversation | 





ap teto a perer re? 


a of thas things? FA. E 



























sate An Angry Woman's Words. 


| WErrrTEr FOR THE SATURDAY EYERING Poet, 






PERSONAL. 


Nilson says she is bw ber dear 
aaguans te Gane ony 





Daas Poet.--I am mad / just think of it, 
ation ie the | a woman in anger add 


whose ¥ 
whoa last | want to tell you what I am m 
= egpeasunee 


and net waster thinks we cant afford to 
° 








and voting et present any 
appears in your colamns I will be satisfied. 


[We came to the conclusion, as we gared 
with an editor's pensive eye upon the notes 
whioh fell out with the above letter, that the 
brave and sensible woman who 
in had finally bad her way. 
the “rights of women, 
good weekly paper is one of the most unde- 
niable. | 


A Troy, New York, man, in dying, left 
$10,000 to a girl be had jilted. 

Mr. Cobb recently married Mies Webb. 
He knew that they were meant to be joined 
as soon as he spied ber. 

Miss Partington writes to her aunt that 
© bridal wavo which the papers talk so 
| muoh about, has not touched that town for 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENENO POST, | th 
BY T. J. CHAMBRRS. 


Are blac as gummmer'» e — Rubinstein's mother teaches music in 
Stanley bas had a canal-boat and a baby 
named forhim. The baby whimpers, 
“ Aud, Stanley, is the cry !” 
This of Mr. Greeley: A young aa 
apter and a poor penman withal, 
in Central New York, wrote to Mr. G. some 


il his own letter with the 
following indorsement: ‘It gives me great 
| pleasure to comply with the wish of a yonng 
man who writes worse than I do.—Z7. (ree. 


ller cheeka have canght the sunact's glow . 
Het brow is white as driven snow, 
Sweeter than soft winds frem the south 
Are kieecs from her pertect mouth. 


You've seen the yellow stains 
That warks the ripeping Sammer grain, 
And Gearet is each trees to me 

Than brightest gems of land or sea. 


| years ago, requestia, 
ooived by return m 


A shy brown thruad thal sang 
‘Til al) the wood wi b mune rang, 

Cove pwased, abashed, at her sweet tone 
The daloet sor ad surpassed bis own 


Verdi, whose wusic ell the young ladies 
are 80 ‘‘ passionately fond of,” contemplates 
|a visit to this country, to lead in the pre 
septation of bic own operas. 


IN TWENTY YEARS 


in twenty yours, ah! twesty 


Without my Clare, woals Lieavin be? 
eet wild, the d eert bare 
irer woom, (i ee were there 





} yoo and I, my life, my eweet 
other walk the golden street, 

fair, poumleed world above, 
eternal youth end love? 


OUR BABY. 


WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


These cankert g cares, corred 
Will cram to vex ip twenty years; 
lo twenty yoare, ah! twenty years, 
In lowe, porhaps, than twenty ) care 


Whe re ere the bitter grief and woe 
That thine were in the long ago ? 
helr memory dim and vague appears 
| dimmer seem in twenty pears: 
iu twenty years, ah! twenty years, 
in lees, perhaps, than twenty yeare 


Oar baby is eoven yeara old, not qnite a 
baby you see, bat then hes all we have 
bas any number of names,—Treasure, | 

Darling, Tease and Torment and the 
, but the one that seems a part of the young 
Just at present Lot is 
lying in the ann, his tiny boots higher than | 
It goes some what in 





tongue that stung with vonomed word, 
orete be bewe of bate be etirred ; 

And hands« that once almed pol«on dart 
May poworl-ee lie on palaciees heart: 

In twenty years, an! twenty years, 

a less, perhaps, than twenty years. 


this wiee 
frailty—(Oh, euch a long 
F.o-r-for —t-r ¢ aa-treas, fortress 
(Aunt Meg, I bliewe I'd study harder 


Wonukl+t learn the happiest way to live 
Thy tte forget, thy wrongs forgive ? 
Thlok on them a4 will one day e.om 
Thy whole of lle, a checker. d dream 
In twenty years, ah ! twenty years, 

In lees, perhaps, than twenty years 


weakposs 


Our Father's home hath “ no more sea,’ 
There mane on fair ie waiting thee; 

Thy harque ¢ en now the bright shore nears 
It moored may be in twenty yeare ; 
In tweaty years, ali! twouty years, 
ln lees, perhaps, than twenty years. 


Fireproof Buildings. 

Hiram Powers, the soalptor, writes to 
The Evening Post, giving his views con- 
cerning fireproof structures 
premised that Mr. Powers draws his con 
clasions fram the buildings in Florenc 
Italy, from whioh city he writes. He sume 


deep yawn) (Aunt Meg, what 
wakes your pen 
“How mach do frink you Il write?" ‘ThA. 


thind 


* Do you s'pose its thé Del'war, Auntie?’ ) 
By and by a audden silence falls npon the 
yriae | stop writing to glance 
cease to wonder, for he is 
The red lips are juat parted cnongh 


room, 
| at Tot; then 
| asleep 
Hint easy to reat j to let tho 
| throu,:! 
|} ng Qtay 


» thick lashes oover the laugh- 
y eyes, and the chubby hands gras 
the little Battered “Geography.” As I loo 
I say fervently, “If hell only sleep until 
I finish this translation! 
I speak the black lashes 
the eyee look into mine, and 
the baby voice says coaziugly 
ita the Del'war, Aunt 


* Therefore, to be fireproof in our own 
buildings, our neighbors’ houses must alxo 
; and this calls for manicipal 
laws, regulating the material and the con- 
struction of buildings, and what should be 


** First--The abandonment of all wood 


hope! 
aweop back, 


Me, 





Light and the Complexion. 
section of light on the buman skin i: 
It browns and tape the tegn- 
meta, by calling out the production of the | 
coloring matters they contain. 
the body usnally bare, as the akin of the 
| face and handa, are darker than otbers. 
j the same 
| tanned than town residents 
not far apart, the inhabitants of the same 
nate | county vary in complexion in a measnre 
' 


** Second —The floors to be made of bricks, 
The thus sealing down all ventilation in case of 
manifest, 


**Third—The stairs to be metallic, or of 


**Fourth—The rafters of the roof, like 
Iu | the j ists of the floors, to be all bricked over 
, Country people are more | before putting on the slates or tiles. 

** Bat (it may be asked) will not joists and 





**Yeos, they will, and often do take fire 
perceptibly related to the intensity of solar | here in Florence. Bat with a floor of bricks 
light 
the akin are distinctly marked; olive-brown, 
with bieck hair, beard and eyes; chestaat 


In Europe three varieties Of color in | laid with mortar upon them, the Fire Dopart- 
| ment need not barry to such a fire; honra, 
| ind ed, might elapse before they reached it. 
with tawny beard and bluish eyes; blond, | 1 bave known an instance of nearly two 
air, light beard and sky-blae ey.s | days’ barning of the end of a joist, jast 
White skios show more readily alterations 
eoossioned by light and heat; bat, thongh |; burned off, only deeply obarred. The firo 
loss striking, facta of variation in color are | cannot get through the bricks, but it woald 
observable im others. The Seytho-Arabic race | soon find its way through a wood floor, and 
j then with ventilation it would soon reach 
In short, the whole building 
flames within half an hour. 
Brick floors do not prevent firss, bat they 
prevent conflagrations. 
burnt with brick fl ors, nor hes a house becn 
burnt within the city of Fi 
oe here of 35 years 

To our people, who build or live unoon- 
in honses filled with inflammable 
. the xtreme precantions adopted 
against fire by the Florentines may seem 
absurd to the last degree. It is very evident 
that we are so far from anything like a tole- 
rably eafe ay stem of building, that we must 
be forced up to adopting better metbods by 


aball batld aa they do in 
mast first pass through a: 
period. j 


with 


under a fireplace, and yet the beam was not 





while the remainder 


sayen 


orence during my 


Muscat 


their 
black 
The ancient monaments of Egypt show us 

a om otly significant. Tae men are al- 
ways depicted a reddish brown; they lived 
omipville, the sole, hoon | in the oan air, while the women, kept shat 
up, bave » pale-yellow complexion. 

| asserts that the Manteboo Tartars bave 





A Rocky Movwratn correspon 
These stages ure towed by six horses, 
steered by the moat elegant young gentlemen 
ever seen, whose cheeks always glow with the 
outh apd innocence, and whose 
ways on the alert for holes in the 
young ladies in the stage. 


along 
precipice below is very frightfal to 
many women’s perves, and 
and gaxp oat :—*O3! driver, do be careful!’ 


}atowa whiter doring their abode in Onina. 
Remuset, Pallas and Gotelass speak of the 
Obiness women a+ remarkable for e Earo. 

} pean fairness. Toe Jewreses of Cairo or 

| Syria, always hidden under veils or um their | Some portions of t 

* | boases, have a pallid, dead color 

| Yellow races of the Sawatre Sound and the 

the wowen, always covered op, 

We know, too, that the | and the like; bat be 

way. Que ledy asked the driver what 

would d« if Pe ap ea cae the bank’ 








rued instead of the 


| Maldives 
Ye | are pale, 
ere ghostly phautome that make us long | Fo aimecr bleach during their long winter 
phenomena, do doaht, are the resulta 
| of several influences soting at once, and 
-_ does pot play the sole 
est and otber cunditions 
Tersanonal topies ! probab! 
Are there Lo new theories in science; no | 

thet dros Lie ssid be hed seen a | wonderful changes im the history of the ne 
pies lady renstormed wto an angel of | 


| Toese 
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AT THE HELM. 
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the ship was doc mad, 
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WERTLAL THE SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


WRITTSE FOR THE GATURDAT BVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OABNES. 
OHAPTER XVIII. 


The clouds broke away without a storm in 
the morning, aud the diferent members 
composing the projected expedition were 


astir, and gathering up the train. 
** Boys,” began Wortsal, in a wild ha- 
ing with his one flery eye, over 


the motley groap, *‘ [t strikes mo that these 
young bloods who far ——, reoreation or 
night seein’ are bere to Gli this ere quotia 
better think agin. Its a long ways, hard 
far boots,” looking askance at ana Sees 
atylish appendages upon the young fellows’ 
i ny an’ ay ad is choleasl ane an’ 
slippery piece of skia, that likely's not in the 
o>urae or tradin’, yell be obliged to awap it 
ff aod wear yer skall bare-footed.” 

Bat the sprace young fort officers, newly 
risen to position, aad having an itohing ear 
‘or fame, mildly and lightly retarned 
Wertsal's joking words; and became so 
jabilant daring their first day's careoring 
about the heavy train, with their new uni. 
forme setting off their trim figures ad- 
vamtageously, that they rather criticised the 
rid veteran s grammar. 

** Grammars well enough borderin’ on the 
\Ueganies, boys, but it aint reverouced 
about the Boaaries. I've heard sum, at about 
eddyocation an’ se on —way in the misty past 

-I hev looked im a spellin'-book, but I 





never 4 d 
were to encounter, and the 
were to die ere their retern. 





Brooks and Orooke:, the principal part- 
ners of the expeditu, were snimatedly con- 


versing of fatare cots, when 4 scout 
rode up and a drove of wild horses 
careering to southwest, and proposed 


scout who had 
liseovered the drove, ‘‘ they were pot moving 
rapidly, and seemed swinging gradually this 
way. 

Tear uttered Wertas, ‘‘ Brette, let's 
ride onto yonder rise, behind the chapperal 
like, aa’ reckoueoitre. 


To the of one of the young officers 
to caton~“a glimpse ef the wonderful droves 
£ wild Texas horses by fulluwing with the 


» oats, Brette returned — 

‘Wait «@ bit, Milla, well be a 
‘tle in advance, aa you move up well 
call oat to yoa.’ 


} Armly within the stirru 


| marked Mr. Brooks. “Do you think they 

| have, Wertzal ?” 

wy. ‘ve diskivered suthian’ mighty in. 
terestin’, eam problem of patur, wiek they re 
stadyin in thar caimitabi¢ manner of piteh- 
Saeccewh on ounke Gh ata 
other sq ev cat ‘ve 
but most likely its us. Moreover, it is « 
proberble conclasion to drew, that thar li hev 
to be « emart ppia' ov dents befere 
Mr. Brooks's and Crookers caravaneces- 
sary gets on to Fe “ 

| “Whe would surmise,” exclaimed Mr. 

| Brooks, ‘‘ that those were other thaa a drove 

‘of pesceably disposed animals, crossing to 

| some Rew grasing ground!” 

** Verily, te desatefal — least. 
| wise, « feller ‘a equatted about these ore 
| flats mach, bes come to thet conclusion.” 
| ‘Ie it best to move forward?” 

** Not yet—bag olese to the hollow. Per- 
adventar mot yit diskivered—they're 





“They wouldn't move of if they had acen 
= -~ench a large party ac there is of 
them ?" 

“Yer beven't the least idee, Mr. Orooker, 





| nible, opi 

ing ground 
| pose of seouring a 
| swung far out of their direct course, bat 
}at sunset found themselves miles away 
from the belt of stunted bush which they 
bad hoped to reach. 

“It would be my advice to get on to that 
belt,” said Wertzal to the partners of the 
expedition. 

** How far away do you think it ix?’ 

** Six or seven miles.” 

Mr. Brooks demurred, and Mr. Orooker 
coincided with him. They had hed a hard 
day's ride, with an intense heat pouring 
down upon them. The animals and them. 
selves were badly blown, and where they 
had already hal was a pleasant spot ; they 
really were not appreh e of danger, and 
felt a disinclination to start up the train 
again that night. 

After speaking of the matter in this light, 
they asked the veteran guide if he really 
thought the Indians, seen or unseen, medi- 
tated an attack. 

“I wouldn't make a bet anyhow,” replied 
Wertzal, ‘for as I've often stated, these 
black-an'-tan terriers ov the porarie air prac- 
tioal jokers, an’ air oussid likely to tura up 
tramps an’ show the winnin’ hand afore ye 
koow the game's begun. I'm one agin the 
menny—bein’ a decided minority—but Id 
like to gein the small shelter ov yonder bush 
afore ite otherwise okkipied.” 

The partners, however, were disinclined 
to move, and were sufficiently reckless to 
kindle a roasting fire, over which they pre- 
pered the evening meal. 

Bat after app: tite was appeased, and the 
stealthy shadows began their silent maroh in 
over the grassy fats, some slumbering pre- 
monitions awoke within their minds, and 
they proposed tackling up and moving on to 
the bush. 

Wertzal and Breite, from their longer and 
more thorough «xperience on the frontier, 
had their doubts of the benefits of the pian, 
bat in their subordinate position they could 
only advise, and afterwards do as they were 


‘The liberated animals came unwillingly 
into harness again, and gonsiderable time 
was consumed before the heavy train was 
ones more ia motion, The night above was 
cloudless and of starry splendor, but ander 
foot, and om the level of the human eye, it 
was dark with shadows that hugged closely 
to eerth. 
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wes lashed te the animal; and Grouchy, 
eparred by his guilty conscience and the 
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ferent villages. 

About fifty remained, and the y dis. 
embowled wagons were now y 
gutted. Webs of gay-colored fabrics were 
being strung apon the ground amid a per- 


mations of flery satisfaction. 

Bat for the sore pricking of his wounds, 
| the scout would have argued with himeolf 
that he beheld « sleeping mirage of hor- 


rors. 

‘Am Lawake and in my sober senses?” 
he soliloguized, *‘ or is this the fan-toes-my- 
gorry of a cat-a-plasm fit? No, mo; the 
pricking of my rent flesh betokens wakeful 
reality. What then ?” he scanned each sepa- 
rate, fiendish face that crossed his vision ; 
and his miod ran on imponssibilities, “If I 
could only mix their liquor, and they would 
eli drink, I'd bev achanoe. Poor Doc. Uhal 
mer had laudanum enough in bis boxes, if 
‘twas only in that licker—but it ain't, and 
oh, Lord, help me, look at their deadheads 
round the train. Ath't there one left bat 
me? And [ ain't left yit—leastwise, if I 
move—if they diskiver me. I most wixh 
‘twas over. Providence hes bin with ye 
meny times, but nothing short ov a maricle 
ken +e ye now, Wertzal, an maricles ain't 
worked now-er-days. Whars Lrette’ and 
the pardoers? an all them young gay fel- 
lara? God-er massy! Every one ov ‘om ia 
afootin up thar account with the (reat 
Judge, aud must likely they wont be 
through an settled, afore Lil be in thar 
midst. If Ll coald keep atill--bat I oan't 
muoh longer, the pain in these ore fractures 
in extortionate—leastwise, maddeuia. It» 
gotten light an’ diskiveryis— ‘Thareabellinh 
eye tarned square upou we--lm Lord, 
don't forgit me-—-help me through.” 

At that moment, with a whoop, the savago 
pounced upon the scout and jerked bia from 
under the wagon. For once old Wertzal's 
muscles refused todo his will, The tend 
brandished his scalpiog kuife and baried lis 
dirty fingers in the veterans bair. Lhe flery 
eve of the border hero gazed fail aud un- 
flivohingly upen the weapon. Ano instant 
later and it weuld have descended, but the 
Savage's arm was caught by ao iron hand, 
and semething was said to the Sioux in his 
own language. 

Every Gbre of Wortsal's body quivered 
with helpless rage. 
** bo,’ says be, ‘Grouchy, yer was allers 





Bat little wae said, only the y 
orders passing back from the van riders of 
the train, and the occasional ‘* ker-whack’ 
of the drivers’ whips. Seemingly to this 
party, ‘‘ Brooks and Orooker's" caravan was 
the only movable thing upon the vast and 
trackless waste. 


Td + sou's, without evon allowing a bridle- 
brakle to click, and with their feet pressed 
. in front and rear 
and on either flank, with straining eyes pier- 


ward noiscless as ghostly statues. 

Ever, e whole country round 
about—epparently lay asleep, with the mo 
notonous purr and drone of insects in its 
drowsy ear. 

The slight creak and rattle of the wagon 
wheels of the moving train jarred painfully 
upon the ears of the guides. 

“If we'd moved on here without baltin’,” 
muttered Wertaal, reining op close to Brette, 
** it would ev done well enough, but—" 

He did pot finish the sentence, knowing 

that his companion sympathized with his 
feelings. 
By and by they approached the desired 
locality —the fringe of bush upor 
of a sballow ravine that guided Be course 
of a stream in the seasons of rain, & sirean 
whose bed seldom parched even in the dry- 
eat weatber. ° 

Saddenly and silently Werteal drew apon 
bis companion a rein. 

* Do you diskiver anything wrong!" he 
whispered ; ‘‘ does my one eye play tricks, 
or did the line of bash eraw! in « leotle from 
the edge?” 

For an tnstant only did the two soouts re- 
main motionless, watehful, listening ; then 
came a terrible, thrilling shout from the one- 








From the elevation the two men scannei 
the moving drove. ‘* That means some- | 
thing, Werts; what's taken them animals 
tide way?” 

Toe old veteran hailed the approaching | 
‘ren. | 

“Hag that hollow, men—Aei/ I ain't | 
vesy about risia’ thie koll jest yet—ye'll | 
seare these —least wise, halt the traw, 
a0’ close up abind this ere belt of rei.’ 
The train was promptly stopped, many 
af the men came cautiously up to where the 


“I dow't like the ‘acle,” again af- 
armed Brette. : Wertodl, what's yor mind?” 
Wertssl made no reply, bat bending for- 
ward with bis one fized with fiery in- 
3 tt, 

held bis position un 
patience. Every one aes de ee 
Werteal s opinion 


wou showed bow 


eyed hero. 
OHAPTER XIX 
AMBUSH. 

‘Halt the train! Olose up, stragglers !— 
ambush !—Iojins!" and wheeling their 
horees the sovete dashed back to their place 
im the van of the train, while a deafening 
yell burst from the fringe of the bush, and 
riovobetted th. the startled air. 

Then a silence, during which time Wertzal, 
standing a a block of breastwork befure 
the buddied op and horrified twurists and 
new edged ufficers, cvald not resist sending 
among them « shaft of that irrepressible 
bumor, that doubtless would give impulse 
to bie last breath. 


the edge | 


hand , bat yer jest devilish pertty when 
yer dressed up, | ewar. How longs jor 
chain, | wonder?’ 

* I've got ye now, old Wertz, an' I'm gwine 
to pay off all the ole sovures,” was the thick 
whiapor. 

**Yer can't do it with one lifc, Bill,” 
vengofally muttered the roout. 

** 11 try it on anyhow.” 

** How, Bill, now? Way didn't yer let yer 
chummy get ye « oud ev gristle « minait 


ago 

**Canse I like my meat cooked," returned 
the flond, *'an' Ill tell how. These feilara 
hev a way of pilin’ up faggite and drivin’ a 
stake in the middie, yer know.” 

** I've heard so.” 

** An’ they roast thar venison in that way 
—yer understand, Werts/ 

** Parfeotly, Bill. I kuow yer tender na 
tar a4 does the frontior settle wents -every- 
bedy knows it, Bill.” 

“Don't they?” said the fiend, with a 
laagh “When thoy outlawed we fur a 
hoes thief an sich trfling things, they dida t 
know what they was abvut, ‘sactly.” 

** You, they did, Kill; they knowed what 


they was about, and they know what they're 
about now. Yer race is a most ran Mull, 
«a most run.” 


** Not so nigh as yours, Wertz.” 


“* Jeat a taste ov ther eweets ip store for 
, Werts,” taanted Grouchy. “ I've looked 
to this ore time ever since ye jined 
the Vigs, an’ sot ‘om on to me for 
ing horses from the te. 
m . SO Se ee oe Ee 
chap. I've looked fur this time, an’ 
calculate ‘yell far marcy fore I'm dan 
with ver, ve as yer be.” 

“Newer, Bill, never, I ewar. I won't 
ask meroy whar I wouldn't give it; fur I'm 
honest, Bill, an’ if I had yer ander my haf, 
I'd squish the life outer yer as quick an 
outer any other mean, nasty louse. fo I 


ther afore yer begin. Thar's « feelin’ about 
my vitale as must be akin ter death.” 
Growchy glanced at the veteran's 


face, and realised that he spoke the truth ; 


and not desiring to lose a particle of the in- 
tended me, he relactantly ordered a 
halt. The sun wae but a few re from 
setting when they concladed to for the 
night, and unnecessary as it was, soont 


was tied hand and foot, so as to make his 
agony more and more eroruciating. Water, 
water, was the only distinct thought in his 
mind. 

At the proper hour the curtains of night 
came softly down over the aa oamp. 
The scouts from the elevations reported 
no moving thing but buffaloes astir, as far as 
their long vision extended. Grouchy, who 
had not rested for several days, was to 
stretch his lank form u the ; the 
half dranken and wholly stapid Siour, with 

Dts of natiafaction, tore apart the venison 

oat slightly cooked before their hastily con. 

structed fire, and long ere the middie of the 

night, all, even the sentinels, were heavily 
doring 

But the wicked are never secure from ro- 
tribation. Afar to the east apon the plaina, 
efar beyond the hearing of their sluggish 
ears, heavily thandered a bedy of horsemen, 
cavalry, thirsting, burning to overtake and 
grapple with a marderous band of Apaches, 
that had pillaged and barned a settloment, 
and indiscriminately w od women and 
children the old, the young and helpless, 

The leader rode with desperate and daring 
eagerness, panting with furious haste for the 
contest, swearing eternal enmity to every 
nation of savages Kobbed at one foll 
stroke of bomwe, frieuds and the antioips 
tions that had beaatified his fatare and loft 
a halo on bia past, he now was conscious of 
bat ove emotion —reoeage —war to the last 

Of rather poonliar appearance ; sof:-eyed, 
cleerout, handsome faoe, and loug, fair, 
curltug hair, with @ voice strong and olear 
asa clarion, he was at ones a combination 
of the fleroe, untameable attributes of man- 
hood, and the tender loving gentleness of 
woman. 

You heve heard of him before, It was 
Joseph Eameot, mentioned in a previous 
chapter 

Joveph Emmot, who at any time, ander 
any clrenmetances, would have done oredit 
to an Kastern drawing-room and rofined so- 
ciety, who could lift as amall and gracefal « 
foot in the dance as ever followed © Wober's 
wild waltzes’ far inte the slamberous night, 
but who, moulded for and by the times and 
place in whioh he lived, was likely to gradu- 





iuto a border hero 
Even-stroked, jarring, thunderons, the im- 


ward the doomed warriors. Their smoke 
had been sighted upon its fret uprising, and 
after that there was no halting, although the 
equadron had been for several days almost 
nnoeasing!y in the aaddle 

Yos, the jarring resched fogg'ly and un- 
oortain the whisky. muffled ears. ‘Tye dozing, 
dronken braves had the idea that a herd of 
buffiloes were rushing near. Old Wertsal 
upoertatniy fancied the jar to be the foaming 
tamble of a waterfall. Gronohy at last with 
a mighty effort throw off the influence of 
his own potations and arose to listen. Haut 
not in time to save the camp. With a yoll 
that was afterwards to be known on (he 
frontier av ** Joe Eumet's bugle, the young 
pioneer dashed into the camp, followed by 
has mon. 

TO BE OONTINUED. } 


TH\T HANDSOM& YOUNG MAW 


The ‘Pat Contribator” says 





** Tost may be. | atu't a gwine ter dony 
whats apperent, and | ain ta gwine to bay | 
off a miupit's time nora twinge of wrter by | 
aby promises, for if I was abie to git ap, | 
if | bedot only ope foot w stand on, au’ | 
one erw to fight with, asf wiu't got bat one | 
eyeo—thanking ye, Lill, fur thet imoonve- 
mence-—Id fight ye with the last twitch of | 
wy mu-cles, | would; an’ if I could kil ye | 
off the face of the arth, Id be dota’ Gods 
Greeters set vice.” | 
If the sovut thought to irritate Grovely | 
into patting an immediate end w hie suffer. | 
ings, he wasmistaken. He bad anuther and 
a Oxed parpose in regard to bis sworn foe. 

Of a sudden the renegade pats stop w the 

2 of bis savage allies, ordered « general 
grab of what they chose to carry, and pro- | 
posed moving away from the scene of the 
fatal euevunter. 
With the aid of a awarthy Sioux, Grouchy 
threw Wertzsl upon the beck of & burse, | 
and ordered arepid march. The pains of | 
the scoet amounted to keen agony, His 
gerwents, soaked and stiffened with blood, 
adbered to the st: lips of the wousds, and 
the rough heudling wre open the smarting 
edges aud caused thew to bleed afresh 





‘Boys, now's « chance to try the efsousey 
of grawmar; if that wissile is at dy i. 
floger the tiiggers of yer muskite lavely— | 
there's work abead.” | 

His lest words were drowned ia a diaboli- | 
cal whoop, scoompanied ty s rain of srrows | 
and « scattering volley of bulkts. The fire | 
turned with interest, bat was uot ef- 
fective, as tbe assailants still clung to the) 
cover of the farze. 

‘Fire away, boys, and cover the retreat of 











i 
: 


the train,” called out Brette, and the drivers 


i 
f 
f 


half circle of fends sprang op a it 
weeu .. from the of the earth, end 
the brave party was deomed. What ovuld « 





Bat as they moved away, bis own anguish 
did pot deprive te guide of the feelings of 
bumanity. He looked sorros*ully apon the | 
st, recumbent fiyores about tha heattered 
trae, and groaned sload at the suffering in 
store for living frieeds who would never 
know the exact fate of those arvund bim. 

_ lt wore vain for as toe ndeaver totake op and 
follow out the previous history of these poor | 
fellows, who « few hours befure were fuil of 
life and plauping for the fature. The papers 
of the day would have » brief item concern. | 
ing the increasing barbarity and general 
flendi-haces of the indians ou the plains, and 


| then it would be like a pebble dropped into | 


« lake—after the first few disturbed ripp!+s 
bed O.ttened themselvee down, no more 
wonld be thoeght opom the matter. | 
Whee the rapid movements the tortare | 
inGicted upon bis wound+d fish, and the | 
blood bad happily for old Werts.i, 
produced insensib.lity w his situation, he 


|eyes of every wouwad 


| dent. 


| through, he trensplants himself to the other 


Alice Hartley's Father. 
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happiness last?" and answer comce soon 
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He asked after Mr. H . Her 
was in his room, Alice red 


manner and with forced smiles. Suence 
followed, and Frank proposed croquet. 
*Oroquet,” said Alice, look 
watoh. ‘‘ Everybody plays oroqa 
become too common. 
“All good things are common,” laaghed 
Frank, ‘air, water, light, and flowers —- 
* You eurely don't wean to compare that 


tioned.” 
Frank looked at Alice ourioudy, This dis 


she had been an enthusiastic croguetteuse. 
Alloe colored and turned away. 

A wild, prolonged ory rang out 
man's voloe, The sou 
from the house. Alice olatched rank's arm, 
and sank beck on her seat, pale and trem: 
bling 
o What ia it?” he asked. ‘“ Bomo one in 
diatrens.” 

Ld No , 
from the Oak Wood. There's a pio nic there, 
and the pio-niokers have been hallooing at 
intervals all the morning.” 

* The foola!” said Prank, angry at haviag 
been ao atartled. “I beg serdan. Ill be 
of Rappow you walk with mo as far as 
the gate, at loaat.” 

A took of relief oversproad Alice's face 
Bho arose, and took bis aru Inatead of 
proceeding toward the gate, they took the 
path by the river, Frank was silent and 
troubled; ho searcely knew why. Aliso 
seemed to avoid weeting hin eyes; her 
oheeks Gushed and paled. A struggle was 
taking place in her mind. 

Frank,” she said, coming to a sudten 
atop beneath an oak on the edge of the 
lawn, “Frank, you keow | promised to 
marry you on the firat day of the coming 
year.’ 

“Do you think it probable that I woald 
forget it?” be aatd, amiling a littl, aud 
looking lovingly in her face 

Alice played nervously with « soarlet 
geraninom blossom abe held, and then went 
ou 





ate from the hard discipline of experience | 


petuous body of horse came straight on to. | 





Tho most revolting display of egotivw in 
that of the wultitadjoons, hendsowe young | 
mar There are twenty-wovwrn of bom in 
Cincinnatt The sight of hina ache uy; 
senaible poople like a dow of ipsoacnauh 
Ho bas Go intimate friends for us ot ‘ 
come veer bim withoat being slubbe ret 
by hin egotinain, Men devpiee him, » 
hate bins ; fools admire bios 

It is tho study of his life to know! 
con be seen by the most people The eff ors 
whieh ho makes to solve this protk are 
very persevering and painstaking "2 7 ta | 
the morning in yetti,” biarelf oy nu the |! 
afurnoon if itia pleasant, be promecedes | 


the streets, looking languid love inte the 
he meets, and mer 
tally ejaculating after each one, ** How sho 
admires me 


In the evening he goos to the opera, « 


takes root iu the side eisde, protty far dow 
aud "bags the fond delasion to his soul 
thet the audience regerd bim e¢ aa Apollo 
| Belvidere. His attitude is easy and conf 


Oceasivually be looks at the stayo, 
that when he ayaie turce to the delighted 
andienuoe, his beauty may beag: upon them 
more brghtly for the momentary eclipse 
When the entertainment ia about half 


aide of the house, and treats We audience to 
another view. 

On Bauday he gos to cbharoh late, of 
course, marches well op in front, and if it be 
to fell or winter, turns round and gives the 


| Congregation « front view, as be very de 


liberately sheds bis overcoat. Taking his 
seat. at length as ciroumepeotly as thoagh 
he exproted we fad it red bet, be bangs ap 
his kid covered cane book of bis moustache 
Every Ovo minutes be tarns, an if on & 
s@ivel, to see whether everylLody kiows, 
that he is there. When the services are 
ended, be stands at the door til! the congre 
getion bas passed oat, so tual everybody 
may take euear look at bim. He atiends 
all the swciebles, fiirs, eto. You may al 
ways fod him «here the womenare. He 
is an Gumitiget 4 paleance i 
A reward of @5 tw berehy oflered for the 
lodgmert uf any one of bim in the Home 


fur Idwte, 


&@® A brother of Nergeant Bates, the flag 
bearer, i¢ at Terre Heute ioe line of basi 
ness similar tothe Hergrant’s. He shoulders | 
& bod fali of mortar, and marohes from one 
end of a ladder to the other with it, without 








olewtativa from anybody 





1 thir rve ripeness 


it ut te ‘r 


| table t 


| M yne after Muritio er 


| pleged bim-velf 





“ Woll woll, Frank, it cannot be’ 
* What/" He ooafronted her, astonished 
and indiguant 

“Tf am in earnest,” she continued, har 
riedly, ‘*I must not besome your wife" 

* Your father, then — * 

‘No. I break the eagageomont with my 
own free will.” 

“It took two to make it,” cried Frank, 


hotly, ‘and by Juwe! it shall take two w |. 


break it.” 

** Bat you cannot marry me in apite of 
myself.” 

This wee a damper, Frank descended 
from hia pedestal. Moe implored, entroated, 
and then grew angry again -the 
Alice grew whiter and whiter, an’ raised 
her eyes appealingly 

“Ob, do not ask me to explain! T oan 
not IT may be duing wrong i acting thas 

bat oh, Frank, forgive we, if it be « 
Lo«are me, and do hol come again Home 
day day -I may be able to tell you 
all’ 

Ana then, aw if mistrasting her firmness, 
she fled ap t> the boun 

Pratcte Vincent atood aa if rooted to the 

bewildered, tudigaant, irresaute Aud 
tu was tho end of bis happy drean Was 
the bappiness of hia life te be blighted by 
the caprics of a flokle yirl And yet Alto 
true mm Frank 
1 in epirit, and walked home iu a 
vod atete of mind 

His home was @ emall cotteges about a utle 

ve LU pteada He bed batt and furnished 

the hoy if Alioe s cotuiny t 
it Hw lived all alowe, hee pir 
@lorm la A «wall 
from Parmer Edyewoud« now and thea, 
t things & He 


ifactaring bax “ 


sume 


b voenied luving 


roan 
wret 


beautify 
re he » tae! 
over 


wervant girl ear 


kwerp aod rights was 
janier partner to 
Lhe oconoert 


¥ a’ iaat 


a wear 
rvelty tn that © wity 
ng te 
* wae atbeani, 
we? 


va «8 
] pay wore 
Rie 


Pach datuty ornament tn th 
' ded bese of Alice TH 
had for her w 
her favon t tures ht 
fatnoeh 


fitthe partes 
+ Were an telaid 
Le | 

(eotinm, @ 
f feru 
beauty 


deatir 


here 


| y Jraa yh it 7 
io ther now 
Wieuh 1 hed simu, he per 

a vata etlemyp!  « ut 
Aliowe Hartley He 
He 


{ bave piven ber of 


am reea 
for tule eadd chetye it 
clowely sorutiniz et bow 
eae nothing that 
feuce Avd > ai rupt diantneal of bin 
withont any «rolanativ 
He oval! @itius 
terly, 
if HO €TOept tu 
tnight poiloew phise ar 
phy and cyuionwas 


oen Gruduct 


it wee ty) 
be ead bu 
Geotle, a del 
Hot Fiaok 
vet 
would net extn 


s fori 
** Women are nature! 
rule 
pte nical 
ph tlowe 
Maieh live 

Teo mon he pasaed 
ed herd at lia bnsiness teork i au 
etoellent spec! eu sinat thon bl 
eed Frank saw no reawu why he shee 4 uot 
fulfil thodatieauf his position, simply bwonase 
he hed beeu diseppoiuted 

Now end then be stule pest Up'an'e at 
dusk, hoping to cateh « glimpse of Alice 
despision bimeelf for bis eoaknoes oven 
while be didso. AH emetiaes Le would see 
he oetiine of « fair bead 
of the stady window by the lan pliyht 

From varioas people Frank beard that of 
the five servants formerly retained at U, 
lands three bet been dixeharged - M lew 
Barke, an old family servant, end Susan 
Hill, the cook Frenk met both of these 
several times; but they weretacittarn Frink 


Prank V 
batter 


reent work 


Caston the cartein 


(eould only learm thal their young mistress 
' wrote from morning to night 


~** Hustory aad 


trembled uy. 
ether 
Frank talked 


at her 
Tt has 


stupid game tw the things you have mea- 
like of the game was very sudden; all along 


It was 
seemed Ww come 


no!” she said eagerly, “it comes 


Poets — sing, and philosopbers may | ¥% to beve bees the eve of the brid 
at best has an undertone of N oom 
serrow, bat in spite of poets and philoso. 
phers, there comes a time in almost every 
life with sunshine and roses, thea 


| ete@® bed Iuek to it!" esid bomest M 
| “am the ewate crathare will be the death o 
| hereclf wid her roribblin'!” Nothing far. 
‘ ther than thie could he dtecover. 

Daye sped on. On the evening of the 
| thirty Gret of December, Frank retarned te 
his solitary bome 


te: 
Hf 
Hl 
riigtiage 
dieltid 
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**L am pot Omsar,” he called oat in despe- 
ration, ‘Tl am—I am Oassine!' 

The madman paused. He Ged his barn- 
ing eyes on Frank. The band that held the 
razor dropped at bia side, and be eaid 

**T mistook thee for Caver. Come-—come 
to my orchard. There well meet Cassa, 
ead plot and plen, Ha! ha! ba!” He ap 
prosched the door, 

Fravk's heart gave a great leap Un- 
luokily, be seized bold of the beck of « chatr, 
intending to use it in self-defence, aboold 





the maniao's mood change. Hartley saw the 
movement, and turned fleroely. 
' Then hast led, Caesar!” be oried, wreet- 





| ing the chair from Frank's band and se'sing 





lebrieked and oalled in 
while | 


him by the throat *Bpeak, bands for me! 
To ont the head off, aud then hack the 
linihe 

Freuk atruggled with the vigor of despair; 
but Hartley possessed the strength of mad. 
bess, Mowly—for the task was « bard one- 
be forced Frank down antil he was in a 
keeeling position, still clatehing his vietim 
by the throat, aad erying with wild bursts 
of laughter, 

“*Liherty! Freedom! Tyranny ix dead! 

Hun bence, proclaim, ery It about the stress,’ ” 

It was horrible! Frank felt the ¢ 
tightening at his throat. Hila brain 
boreting. A dreadfal seuse of ev Moeation 
came upou him. Even in thet belf instant, 
an he saw the glittering razor mak» ye | 
olreles in the air above him, be wished th 
it might descend and save bim from death 
by strangulation. He made one frantic ef- 
fort to free himeell, bat only succeeded ta 
twisting his bead to one side A piercing 
shriek struck upon his failing acnee of bear- 
ing Through the glass pane be caught 
sight of the white, terrified face of Alice 
Hartley Aud thea the room ewam eroend 
him, and ell was dirk 

. . . . > . 
You, it was Alice who stood without. She 
hed tracked her fother hither, and bed jast 
oome in time to wituess the appalling seene 
we Lave endeavored to desoribe. the tried 

was lecked. She 
agony, ** Father! 
father!" iat now the maniac paid no heed 
te the voloe that was wont to control him. 


to opon the door It 


| Hie gleaming eyes did not stray from Frank 
Vincent « face 


| murdered ? 


Could she stand still aod see her lover 
Hor glance fell on Frank's pis 
tole ou the table beeide her With one of 
thease she might put an end to the deadly 
troggie and perhaps kill her father! She 


dared not she could not She was anable 
ty turn away frou the sight. KPreok's head 
sunk lower aod lower Phe Aashing renor 
blinded ber She wrong her bands Her 


eatole te U 
te delivered from thi« 


vile 


pistule Nhe prayed to 
terrible alternative 


s had been there scarce a seound, yet a 
wlole lifetion seemed to Lave passed 
A rapid step se aoded on the etetra, aod 
Milea Harke tbeanded inte the room He 
took in the situation at onee He aetsed 
one of the ptatol« lhere wae @ report, «@ 
whatteriog of glase, and Mr. Hartley fell 
back ward 
Faic if ite the beart, Tl never forgive 
wae lf oried M ler, meking on assaalt on 
» de “forit was the only sound part 
” t! 
. . . * 
The fret dawn of the now yoar was break 
ow im the east Ite colt gray light fell 
| throng) the window npen the bed on whict 
vir Hatley lay Hs was dytoy It was 
bh tthe ptetolenot alone that had prodaced 
hia + et, the pbyetots sai! batt wa 
almost «holly due ty u (faGetion couse 
qe@enton the medme vindent paroryaue 
Mr Bariiey bad grown sane now, as the 
| base mpark of life wen Mokering away A 
BA Ses vent for ul hed jast ad 
mitmetered the lat + 
It wee very strenye end aurea! to Pravk 
cent, to thiek tel this room now 
aiet ta the presence of death, bet Lately 


etruy ue 
ve 


1 th) e@eme of a terce 
ark f the G@amtecs f vere ° 
pootly veebte ow Peaak se throat Lio dy 


hed seut fortran Prank approeotet 
» tele de Mr tHardey pres hie band 
a Ue some tae “eblispered a ihing t 
ergy mas rr latter besttated, end! 
toen wait ° 
Mr Heaertiey desiree thet bie lionghte 
end Mr Vinoeet shoul! be marne!t before 
he dhe 
Freuk look arc ons toward Al Alice 
Busted « little aod Sted ber tearfal eee 
1 ber fut = face 
if its wr og to be done” as! the doo 
tor, aside to Preuk, “it Bed better be soon, 
for leant prowise bim acott huar of 
elisteace 
F.aucse Fraser Vinoeu a will be 
goed to my ebtid, wout yoo? seid Mx 
Nearly piteoudy, with a wiolent «fat 


Lue taet few mouths seom «a blank to me 
bat | Buvw that she geve you ap for my 
eake)§ Bho was not ty ewe, believe me” 
Hhe has bern « trae daughter; she eill be as 
trueawife I cam ot die o-ntent until you 
meke ber yours lL. \ me tepetr-— , 


Bai bis vowe failed. Fiank took Alices 
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i myself. The material was alreety ar 


wrote 
to the poblishers 
rest of 


share the barden 
* Bat, Alice, dil you not think of the enf 
fering this would inflict on as both? 


attendant!” 


* Lonly thoaght that my duty required the 


Oa that 
terly anmanages'ie 


t paps became ut 


abaddered 


tree. 
wee « noble one 
were married on New Years Day! 


frie 
th 
: 

i 

f 

; 


Pape bed contreeted to have 


he became insene valy two-thirds 
it bad been written The money cvuld 
be refanded as had been agreed on in 
of failure, eo | determined to complete 


1 atfted, stadied, compared, aud 
Teo weeks ago | sent the last sheet 
I resolved to devote the 

my life to the care of my father, aud 
bot suffi vently selfish to wish you tw 


And 
414 you not know thet your father would be 
better of under the care of « professional 


@ tore the sash from 
bis window, and climbed down by means of 
I followed him, and 


“It 1 acted impradently in 
ya | what I did, you will forgive me, 
r " 


* TL love you the better for it,” said Frank, 
and the light ta his eyes told ber it was 
“Tt may have been a mistake, bat it 
And after all, Alice, we | 


bles of distant thunder. 


fod bim dying. Past ali help was be 


there by the storm, must likely, 


heaving regeived his consciousness 
plesy wee the cause of his death, the doc 
tore declared, and the two corpses lay wait 


tag for inquest and burial beneath tue same 


rouf 
** Desth from nataral causes” was the ver 
dict im both cases, and they were buried 


Mr. Tregerthen as became the representa | 
| tive of an old family, acd the nameless wo 
No | 
ene came Wt olsia her, bo one came to look 
at ber dead face, or te fold the thin hands 
over the breast that had once beat hi,b with 
Like the rest of bumwanity, 

she was « nameless, lifeless ti g, to be 
| buried and forgotten as svon as wight be 

Temeaino.- 
, aod ae 
eamed all the }\uportance of the head of the 


man as became « vagrant and pauper 


love and hope 
Mr. Herbert Tregarthen, the onl 
ing brother, directed the faner 


fawily, Hugh's would be « long misority 


of cvarse, be would be guardian oonjniutly 
with the mother, aod he would heep up the 
old place io proper style, he only hoped that 


his brother bad vot made any idivtic dis 
poss of the pro erty 

Not idivtic, perhaps, but certainly eccon 
trie and peculiar 
head mistrusted his brother, perhaps Lis mis 
anthropical aversion ty his kind « tended te 
his belungings as well, who oan tell’ Any 
way, Jalice Lreyarthen 's will came to be re 


warded as one of the wouders of the evun. | 


try side, and remained so for many « long 


year 


Ace, &e.,” he devieed, first, several large 
sume to charities, then legacies aud annus 
ties to servants, aud then what aade Her 


bert Tregarthen« baeir stand on eud as be | 


listened to it 

The estate, house, and gardens were to re 
main as they were, and the money lying to 
his aoovant at his bankers, and out ia other 


| peourities, was tu be oullected aad placed in 


the funds at the current rate of lnterest for 
twenty years, The house was ty be kept in 
repair, trasty peraene being depuled to re 
side therein, and the revenues from the ee 
tate were to be carefally ovllected from time 


* Ae’ it's many happy retarns I'm wishin | house and clei their share of the tuber 


you!  eried Miles Barke, stumbling over the 
oval 





ttle in bis enth 
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TREGARTHEN'S TRYST. 


A CHRISTMAS STORY. 


CHAPTER I 
wOW THR TRYST Was Kart 


reek, treat, break, 


(ee thy cobl qrag « ph en 
Bvt the ten ‘er grace « day that le dead 
Cam never come bart lo me Ten youn 


A carious Christmas eve, with white anow 
lying thick and soft over the Corniah bill* 
ead moors, and bine flashes of lightning 
glimmering weird aud faint in the horizon, 


making the sea and sky show black by com 
perteon under their strange, unearthly ra 


* A bad leok oat for to-morrow,” said one 


ach Ts 





to , a they stood ansious 

ly regarding the weather, “and an ill 
omened night for the business up yonder 
“ Aye, ars, te this the night! 


out ever the dark waters. 
pight, sure enough Its twenty years to 


night since old Tregarthen died you li mind 


of MH, mate | 
“ Aye, right well 
Ive seen it lighten over the snow singe 


Thet wee on aefal night storm and wind, 
eed tempest, my mother used aay that she 


heard the old mans groans even to Milen 
dreth yonder 


away, I'm thinking ” 
“Aye, | doult there was, Twenty years 

how the time does run to be sure. 

heirs are to take pomession bt) night 


odd 


wars, and Miss Ajiie, bis cousin, whos com 
img right awey from a Freneh boarding 
eb oul 
equelly, they say 

** Heppes they Ul marry and share it equal 


ly.  Tregartben « « place none would line to | 


halve” 


“1 wouldn't live in it if 1b was given to me 


for 
Why! 
“They say it + Launted © 


The vuice of the speaker sank toa tone of fine young soldier, Nance 
mystery as Lis comrade questioned him, and weddin, 
they soustered of the one telling, the othe: 
heering, of wild and weird « story of the su 
pernetaral as it ever entered inte the braun 
of o Uornishmean to conceive, and the brains 
of the dweller in that westera progoptory 
are fertile in the batehing aad receiving of 
Hardly an woleted house tn 


dost shonies 
the whale county te without ite ghost 
Btthen wee an deked house 


granted! 
hia companion, looking up to where the 
lights from « large mansion showed olear 
and bright through the darkness, and shone 
Thies in the 


I don't haow that ever 


young people were lke 


There was something on bis 
mind, more than the pareun could pray 


And the 
There ll 
be a mort of squabbling, La sure, over the 


piace 
“4 domt think there will, There be bat 
toe left Mr Hugh, thats been away in the 


They are w divide the fortane 


Ire 
bat there 


very bigh greand, 
Overiwuhing the sea for many a mile, bat yet 
eurreauded by wou ls, which grew, as they 


to time. At the end of twenty yeare on 
Christmasceve, 1* 5" his heirs, the children 
of bia brothers, were to meet in the old 
tance ‘The will further enjoined whoever | 
i should live ta it to make it bright aud lively, 


1 to take warcing by bis example, and blot 
j out, by the obeerful presenee of youth and 


parity, the memory of the foul stain he bad 


brought upon it 

What the stain could pom tly be no one 
could imagine, Julius Tregarthen had lived 
a pure aod blameless life to all outward 
seeming, aud not a word had ever been 


breathed agatnet him 

Herbert was furious when he heard the 
will, and declared it should be set aside 
that Lis brother was mad, Ac , but the law 


yer showed bia quietly that bist client had | 


een 10 full possesion of bis senses 

A thousand pounds « piece was given to 
Herbert and the mother of Hugh, aod wiih 
that, though sorely disappointed, they had 
to be comtent 

Time tailed on, and long before the twen 
ty yoers had ex; ired, Magh Tregerithen lay 


tu the femily vault by the side of his bro. | 


ther, and knew nut the mystery of the curious 
will 


One by one bis obildren and! their mother | 


followed bim all bat ove tll, when the 
twenty yeers bed elapeed, and the Obrist 
maneve of 1555 had come, only two persons 
were left alive to claim Julias Tregartheus 
legecy Hagh, whose widowed mother bad 
died while he was yet a boy, aad bis own 
youngest ocbild, balalia, or, to give her the 
pet synonym so pretty and so common in 
the Weet, Aiie 

Mark Dengelly and hie wife Mary, who had 
been placed io charge of the house, were 
busy for many a long day before the event 
fal Jtth. They hed no idea what the two 
Miss Tregerthen 
had never seen the place, and Hagh had 
never been there since bis boyhood, 

They were old retesacre of the Treger 
thens, and had stood by the miserable death 
bed of thet meaoralle Christmas, and oon 
templated a cbange with disuay 

"We shant koow the old place, wife,” 
Mark said, as they stood watehing at the 
library window for the arrival of the visitors 

* Dost see how it lightens, old woman, just 
ae it did that might)” 

“gh! Ite ean 
said, shuddering 
eouning Upon us 
saw says 

sew the lightaling ower the enow, 
aek for dute aud walt for woe 


illomened night,” she 
“1 feel aa if evil ware 
You know what the old 


Woe came then and | ve never seen lightning 
over the snow since, Its coming again t- 
might, Mark 

* Nothing s coming bata young girl and a 
Parsons, and 
bella, and ohristenings after are 


were likely Ww come of i than anything 
else 

“Youwe made up your mind they shall 
marry, she said 


* 1b daremay they will, if Mr 
found « wife out in the East 
Oe Mose Ailie a lower at eehool 


Hiugh hasnt 


What 


e flash | eucdl, Mark, here comes the thauder 
Heaven save us 

Thats not thunder, we « carriage 
They are coming 

Notthey only ope « young girl of ex 


ooeding beauty, whe descended from « car 


do in some of the pictaresjue Uornish bays, riage es they gained the door, and paid 


early down to the waters edge 


Cale oni giawy oo lke einters wight 


Twenty years tefure our story begins, the 
masior of Tregarthen bad been & morose, 
misanthropicas Lacbelor, living alone in the Bhe directed «a small bos 


bouwse thet bel desseudet to 


Toere 
Wee bel « preeyitous wall of rook, « stretob 
of shining grey saud, between the Tregar 
then wouds aod the water, which looked a 


the driver eith the atmust self possension 


“Are yoo Mark lengeliy ! she asked 

Vea, motes 

“LT am Palalia Tregarthen Where is my 
evasn! 


“Net come yet, mia Will you please to 
Come in! 
ber only lag- 


him from « gage to be brought ia, aad shook bands 


bong line of sacestor, “the world forget. win Nasey 

pA ny forget.” He was not with 

oat @ too younger brothers were old woman, iL sarprise 

bepplly marred, with homes and pr 

emildres to vary the monotony of theu lives 

beat never came near him. No ame le 

hance bet mate Jalias Tregarthen Amarwtbe would if abe kuew! 
what be «08 He bed gone abroad years be shall | go! ag 

fore 0 & bona ugbt bens ed gentieman, aod Tue 
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fF 
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took ber into the library, and sabe re. 
ber bat aed cloat, unveiling a bean. 


Tae property was | ful face and a perfectly «baped bead, rowad | 


which @ wealth of guiden brown 
fashion tnat wont 
eu 
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Verhaps the dead van | with the storm outside shat oat by crimaon 


| curtains, and such «look of home about it | \ pay anything frightened you?’ 


| frocks and trousers for the more flowing | pose 
It wet forth that, nn of senod mind, | 


| help to quell the mutiny in that stricken 


said to herself 


y And two gentleman entered the library. 


| band 


| went out to ber, apd was lost to him forever 


| teen 


| she had never seen any one so h 


uf 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


over the evath coast of England, lightning 
gieamed over the spew, and through the 
bosleg of the angry wind came the rum 
A ery for help at 
mideight from the chamber of Jelias Tre 
gerthen arvesed hie terrified domestics, to 
and 
the messenger sent to summon medical a)! 
stambled at the threshold of the Freueh | 
window over the corpses of & woman 4. 
corpes for many bours, as the sot face and 
rigid limbs told only wo plainly, bet who 
she came, or what she 
* Driven 
they all 
said, and carried her into the beuse, «bere  Ailie 
death was silently waiting for ancther vio. 
tim Jalias Tregarthen died that night, never 
Apo- 


thorough contempt for ghosts, had Ailic| 


“I @id not know how many would be 
a here,” she ssid. “ Will pease 
“Yes, mise; this ie the room,” Nancy re- | yours, miss?” et by 
plied. ‘‘Bbe was found out there by that | ne SF gp to bed; Se came 
—— > oan Ge eae © aight = this, nice. reise it? 
too toing snow.” ** Just over this room, mies. The window 
r+ nd does she walk ?” le t above where you are standing now. 
** he, wiles! Whe? “ Ab, thea I'm sure it's pretty and nice, 
** The women. F endall that. I'm too lafy to go up-stairs till 
Net that | know of, mies,” Nancy said, I m obliged. What's that light ever there, 
nervuurly, the color fading out of ber rusy Pengelly ?" 
old face at the idea. | “Out at sea, miss?” 
** Bat people say so.” “Yes” 


“That's the Eid the thoase, 
yetone ligh 


apes monty. |" “How pretty it looks. And this terrace 
“all better if she does'nt,” she said; walh, bow far dees it ge.” 


| Bighte ‘round the house and round “I'm sare it ie. I should like to go oat curious mark 

| ae the children say. F | pow, this very minute. How wild it all looks 

|. “Ob, don't talk like thet, mies,” ssid with the lightning ng on it.” 

Naney, imploringly; ‘it makes « person's | As she spoke abe unfastened the window, 

feeb creep | and, in epite of the remonstrances of the my ¢ 

| “Well, I won't; bet I do like « | ald women, stopped out alone on the terrace. to mash bp 0 Govomn 
one that you really can fancy you | Hhe had been gone but afew moments when you bow I shudder with cold and borror '!” 
ein. What « time my cousin is! I |» piercing scream broke the stillness. The 


heave kept the tryet more faithfully than be pentlemen jamped up from their goast 
haa.” 


the fire and hurried to the window, f 


< 


Toe young to sorrow for ber | her abe fell senseless on the snow. 


the advent of her nineteenth birthday, Leels They lifted the apparently lifeless | 


aod ber arrival at the old bouse, bed been form of the maiden from the snow, and car- so 


the one event of her existence lovked for-| ned ber tenderly into the room. 


bron round with a fngbtened geze. 

lt had come now, and she found herself ** Where ia she?" she orted. 
alone with two pleasant, comely old people, | « What was it Ailie? What was the mat- 
in @ ebeerfal room, well warmed and lit, | tor Mine Tyegerthen *" 


os wade her heart leap. ‘A woman vut there!" replied the girl, 

Here she was, free from the thraldom of | and her voice rose to a sbrill scream, as a 
sobvoj, waiting the advent of her coast | fash of lightning filled the room with its bine, 
Hegh, the unknown idol of ber girliah | unearthly radiance, and « clap of thander 
heart ever since abe exchanged ber short broke over their heade with an appalling | 
“Bee there! There she is again, | 
comipg up to the window! A woman, with | 
black hair, all in white, with a cloak drag. | 
four, was a bero to many another woman be ging behiod ber! She is beating on the | 
sides bis cousin Ailie, A commission | window! She wants to come in! Keep her 
been purchased for him very early, and at | oat Cousin Hagh! Save me from her, or | | 
eighteen he had entered the army, to be sent | 4h41) die!” 
to the Crimea before he had learned what sol- | 
diering really was, and to come unscathed | tears from which it took all the remodies 
through all the borrore of that disastrous | pnown to Mrs. l’engelly and the two gentle- 
campaign. From there he went to lodia | pen to revive her 


draperies of womanhvod 
Hlagh Tregarthen, though only twenty- 


- The clock in the hall was striking twelve, | 
land, and eame back Captain Hagh Treger- | and the storm had died away to the faintest | 
then, witha limp, and a name that made biw |); yer, when she was able to sit up and 
the idol of all the women, the envy of all | wank them for their care. 
the men. | 
Aile wat looking at the fire, and wonder | «7 didn't feel ao, and the woman seemed to 
ing what ber cousin would be like, and | frighten me, somehow, gliding toward me 
whether she should live at Tregarthen or be | on the terrace. Who was she, Cousin 
sent off elaewheore. 2 | Hagh ?’ 
“If be bas a wife I shall hate ber! she| +A creature of your fancy, my dear. | 
**Ah, here he ia. | There was no one there.” 
The dvor-beil rang loudly, there was the + Nonsense! 
commotion of an arrival, and Mark Pep 
gelly flung open the door, announcing 
** Mr. ilugh, mins —leastwise, Captain Tre 
garthen 
suppose she frightened me. 
Vor a moment she hesitated, and then the | stupid before. 
taller and the darker of the two beld out his | 
| no one,” 
** My cousin Ailie, | suppose —perhaps, | | ing the hand ber faintness foad permitted 
should say Miss Tregarthen /° him to clasp. ** There has been no one here 
Ob, no, “| Y way Ailie.” | bat ournelves.” 
** Well, Ailie, | am very glad te meet you,| «7 do believe you'll try to persuade me | 
my dear, 1 am Haugh Tregarthen , this 19 / that I have seen he Tregarthen ghost,” she | 
my friend, Major Torrens,’ said, with a nervous laugh. * Oh, I've 


OHAPTER II, 

MOW SOME ONK CAME TO THE TRYST UNBLDDEN. | where that woman went to. 
Oh, it wae frightful there to see | 

A lady richly clad as she, | and made inquiries, but no trace of any 

Besediel caccedingly (wert. | One could be found. No fvotmark in the 

Major Torrens looked at Ailie as she stood | snow bat ber own betrayed an intruder. The 
there with the soft light glimmering on ber | servants had seen nothing, hoard nothing of 
pretty face and golden hair, and bis beart| any ove. The night was too bad for any 


He was older than Hugh Tregartben, though, | gartben, and the mystery was unsolved. 
being fairer, be looked, if anything, younger | 
and seen service in almost every part of it; | place like a bird, and exploring all its nooks 
but antil he stood before this young girl io | and corners with a girl's curiosity. 
the old library of this Cornish ooantry house A happy, merry Curistaas the three spent 
he had never known what love was. 

He actually trembled, this soldier of four. 





with a passionate emotion that stared the wore over the earth 
major himeelf. 


cousin bat a pretty, ladylike girl, rather) before the eventful 25th had gone by, he had 
missish in her ner, but pl t withal, | whispered to ber that he thought ber love. | 
and Ailie was decidedly disappointed in her | ly beyond all created beings. 
Cousin Hagh. Not that he was not every. | 





bat he was not like his frend. She thoaght 
A 





alax ths gave bis cousin and her fortune | 
thie grave, stalwart, fair-baired svldier, who | ¢) the man be loved best on earth. 

blushed and stammered in her prosence like A pretty wedding, a lovely bride, a hearty 
a great schoolboy. | farewell from all, and Tregarthen was shut 


fortable supper, served to the best of | time. Mr. and Mrs. Torrens were to take up | 
Nanoy's skill, and though homely, it was by | their residence there when the honeymoon 
no means ap uninviting repast. | was over, renting the old place of its new 
When it was ended, Hugh proposed that | o ener. 
they should stay and pas the Christmas| Mogh Tregartben went away with his regi- 
there. Ailie made no objection, and as| ment, a bachelor still, leading a pleasant, 
for Major Torrens, bed Hugh asked him easy-going life, such as plenty of money and 
to eat « Christmas pudding vat on the beach, the absence of care alone can ensure. Tre- 
with the snow whirling about bis bead, he garthen was his—a sum of money eqnal to | 
would have done it gladly so that Ailie was | the value of half the estate had been banded 
by bie side. over to Major Torrens as his wife's dowry, 
“Then it's oe we stay here—efter. | and that gentleman being wealthy as well as 
ward wo go into law matters, You will be a) hie bride, the old house was to be kept up 
rich heiresa, my pretty cousin, and your own | in a atyle undreamed of by many generations 
mistress, too, free to do what you like with of Tregarthens. 
your wealth. Is not the prospect a pleasant Ailie declared she would have the «tyle of 
over” | everything preserved. The heavy old furni- 
“T hardly know, Cousin Hagh,” she re- | ture wae ‘in keeping,’ she . One 
plied, feeling a strange wish creeping over expecial pisce of antiqaity she begged of 
her that she had some ove to take care of Hagh for ber very own, “to bave and to 
ber and ber woney ' hold,” she pane lne & declared, and be gave 
liy the terme of ber father's will she was it to ber. It was a cumbersome old carved 
free from all control, Eighteen had been cabinet, fall of yellow-looking papera, and 
the age be fixed epon for ber taking pos- she declared its ugliness to be perfection. 
seanton of the emall sum he had been abie to ** Keep it by all meana, my dear, and pat 
leave her, and sabe was nineteen now. She it in your drawing-room, if you like,’ he 
used to think that she would like ber cousin | 
to be the one to take care of ber and her | 
money, bat she did not seem to fancy him so 
mech now. Perhaps it was that Mejor. 
Torrens was so moch handsomer, so much 
more ber ideal of a man Any way, she. 
caught herself thinking, as she ate her sup- 
per with a hearty, girlish appetite, how very 
nice it would be to bave such an arm to lean 


‘Nothing that will pay you, my dear. 
The lawyers went over every one of them 
| with me. They ought to have been barnt 
before now.” 








epoa, such a heart to guide, such a bead to Bat Atle y declared nothi 
counsel ber in her path throagh life. e- 4-) Ate. 
The storm still raged while they were at tarned the key of ber tr e, and d 
their meal-—« strange, weird storm, with | it off with ber in triamph. 

almost incessant taskes of lightming lighting | & hapey wits cho come back, all joyous 
up the snow with « bloe, ancarthly radians, aes anticipation, to take up her abode 
BO Se See Stans Seeneey case Wee | te famuy home, so altered and renovated 
sky im black masses, driven by a wind that | now that she scarcely knew it for the same 
wes almost unfelt below. There was very . But Tregarthen did not agree with 
litte thander—a constant grumbling in the ~—at least, it seemed so. From the frst 
far distance was tp ee of fd OC CO 
panied the electrical pb ef the | droop. Month month passed by, and 
eae she faded perceptibly to ali. 


said, after an unasually vivid flash, “to see one nigh wheo was coming roand 
lightning im Winter.” She walked to the | “Lem goiog mad! Is 2 no bodily 
windor, and drew aside the beary velvet | ileem alle me.” 

curtain. oar a | “Geimg mad! darling, what « 
seems to be,” she added; “I seem to ‘ thea ! Wht exubeo 2 think co?" ne 
ome to « region of enchantment.” “ Thet woman! das watt bill mo” 
“We must fed out whether there is any-|  “* What woman ?” 

Heat oa es beds ip it, however,”| “The woman I saw on the terrace the 

ward, the bell again. “It is night we came here. » I eve her so 

close upon eleven o'clock.” | often.” 

Nance being summoned, an- “See Agr / darling, there is 
moan: d that edroome were ready for man there!” ~ ate! 
vooupabun “No, that's it; bet Teaw one. I ase one 
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forehead in a peculiar manner. 


At 


to love this soldier! 
darling, how you must have and trembled in 
t we will go away foratime. and she said * Yes” with a shy blush of 


orget, | hope, all 
toward them, and before they could | been so terrible here.” 

Allie gladly consented to leave Tregartben. bad never dream: 
Hastily despatching Nancy for assistance, | Her untold fear had been weighing her 

hed out, Major Torrens anetching up down t!! she was becom 


f presence like a boy, 


wed In Londen you 
Born since the death of Julies Tregarthen, | by Nancy. ‘They saw Miss Tregarthen bar- 

| the anystory of the house hed cast no gluom | ry 4 yy: ; a DE 
| open her. 
| parents, or to remember more than one or | 
| two of ber brothers and sisters, ber orphaned | they ru 
life had been mostly passed at school, and the lamp, and Hugh following close on his | waniac. 


She bad no idea bow wealthy ber lover was— 
ing almost a mono- | two or three hundred a year and a anvg lit- 
tle home had been the hb 
The major was a man of prompt action, | tion, and it never entered 
he was not long before he had removed | 
In a few | her to London, and placed her in the hands | 
| ward to with mingled dread and expects-| winutes she opened her eyes, and looked | of one of the most eminent physicians of tress, 
Having no friends to please or offend to 
whom their marriage could be of any possible 
| interest, they resolved upon a quiet wed- 
ding, and keeping their secret from all ex- 
cept those immediately concerned. Bo Cora 
went on with her daties at the theatre, pre- 
pearing in the meantime a modest frousscanu, 
which made Hugh Tregarthen langh mightily 
ht of the silks and laces 
a wife with when he 
took her home, ‘‘his bride and his darling 
| to be,” to the old Cornish house by the sea. 
Matters were in this train when Mejor 
Torrens brought his wife to London. Hugh's 
happy secret was let out before Ailie bad 
come down from refreshing herself after hex 


ine the beauties of Tregarthen, or the 
ousehold of which she would be the mis- 


It was not long before they were met by 
Haugh, full of sympathy for his pretty cousin, 
exclaimed both the but radiant with some secret happiness of 
The secret was too big to be kept. 
Mr. and Mrs. Torrens bed not been in Lon- 
don an bour before they found it owt. Hagh | 
Tregarthen was in love, and going to be 


| gentlemen at once as they bent over ber. | his own 


| in secret as he tho 
he would astonish 


HOW THE TRYST Was KEMEMBEBED. 
Inu her ear he whispers gayly, 


Maiden, L have watched thee dally, 
Aud | think thee jov'st me well.” 


Tt was even so —Hagh 


In answer to the major's inquiries, Hugh 
And she fell into a passion of hysterical | his fate, and in a 


ace at which the world, | gave him a brief sketoh of the 

had it known, would have beld up its right- | acquaintance with bis fiancee. 

eous hands and shoddered in borror. 
| had first seen the girl he loved on the boards | was an actresn. 
of a theatre — had heard a joyous young voice | 
singing in the conventional villaye scene of 
|m stage merrymaking—had looked to see | chair, and stared at his friend, verily believ- 
| , and had lost his heart ing bim to have goue mad 

t " 


He | listened in silence antil Hagh told him she 


And Major Torrens sat bolt upright in his 


whose voice it was, 
**T suppose I mast be tired,” she said; | forever. 

**I must be going mad,” he said to him. 
self, as be caught himself watching a. the | 
stage door, in a drizzle of fog-charged rain, 

| to see his new divinity pass out. 


**And you sre going to marry a woman 
off the boards of a theatre—a painted pup- 
pet who bas run the gauntlet of public ad- 
| miration till she is proof ageinst blashes ard 
** Cora Benzonezi” was the somewhat sin- shyness, and all that makes a woman lovely, 
| gular name put down in the bills, and he | Hagh, you must be mad !’ 
I couldn't fancy @ woman. | jmayined it to be assumed. 

Bhe came right ap the terrace, dragging ber | taken ; it bad been the girl's mother’s name, | future wife,” Hugh 
| cloak behind ber, and jast this instant she and she had never been known by any other. 
| tried to come in throagn the window. She | He saw ber go ont with an elderly person, | ist on the boards, whatever your prejndices 
| looked #0 ovld, and wild, and miserable, || who might have been her mother, and walk | may lead you to think. She is a pure, good 
I never was #0 | wuickly away, plainly dreesed, and simple | girl. 





ou are speaking of my 
rthen said, gravely. 
** Mins Benzonezi is 


That she is nameloss and friendless is 
| and quiet in manner. He tried to forget ber | no fault of hers. She will find name and 
“It was fancy, Miss Tregarthen ; we saw | face, and to keep away from the Royal Poly- | friends in her husband's love.” 

Major Torrens said, slyly carees | von Theatre, but it was no use—night after 
night he was attracted there by the charm of 
er fresh young voice. 

Here was no grand position in the profes- 
sion she got her living by—no coroneted 
carriages thronged the doors, while their 
| owners flang bouquets and jewels at her 
all about it, and | shouldn't be afraid of a| pretty feet. She was simply a hard-working, 
dozen of them; but I should like to know | modest girl, who earned ber living honestly, 
and was a very usefal member of the Poly- 
To pacify her they went out and searched | gon company. 

Hagh Tregarthen was not a man to win a 
irl's affections lightly, and then whistle her 
own the wind when his fancy had spent 
He set about his wooing like the 
honorable gentleman he was; for, with none 
one from the adjacent town (v come to Tre- | in the world to gaimsay him, if he hed taken 
gar-woman home to queen itat Tregar- 
Allie was herself the next morning, mirth: | then, he. resolved, if this young actress 
a man who had knocked about the world, | ful and happy, flitting in and out of the old | proved worthy, to make her his wife. 

He found out where she lived, and called 
on the elderly persona Mrs. Barton —with 
lle timed big visit when 
in the old Tregarthen bails, and the future | he knew the girl was away, and stated his 
of two out of three, so strangely met to- | tptention in a straightforward, honest wa 
years’ service, under the gaze of this | gether, was settled before the anuiversary of | that considerably astonished the come! 
young girl, a stranger five minutes since, | the day when the angel.’ song of peace and cleanly old woman, whom he presumed to | 
and the hand that touched bers was cold | good will to all mankind had passed once | be Cora’s mother. 

**No; I'm not her mother, sir,” she re- 
Mejor Torrens told Hugh Tregarthen of plied, in answer to his questions, ‘* though | How lonely she must feel |” 
Hogh Tregarthen saw nothing in his | the iapreasion Ailie had made upon bim, and | ghe's like a dear daughter to me.” 

“Then who ia she? What is her name?” 
** Ah, that I don't know, sir! I don't know #mother she has one memento—a clumsy 
locket, almost as big as a plate, with her 
She wears it round her neck 
continaally—out of sight, of coarse—and 
looks upon it as a sort of talisman. It seems 
- at Barton—that's the 
woman that brought her up— it os 
she guarded her life, for toat at es- 
tablish Cora’s identity, if any doubt were ever 
cast upon it. I can't see how, but Cora 
watches it accordi 


“*A common-looking gold locket with a 
| pose any one will ever know about that. Her | glass front, nothing more, very thick and 
| mother, poor soul, said she was married— | clamsy: but Cora will show it to 
| though Heaven knows whether she ever bad | self. 
| been, or if she had been deceived, like so | my sake.” 
Ab me, it's many a long year ago | 


beg your pardon, I m sure,” said the 
ajor, holding out his hand. 
have known you woald not choose un- 
worthily; bat there is such a glamour round 
heroines that a man is taken in before 
time to look about him. 
you might have made the blander of mis- 
paste for gems, that was all!” 
ould have found it ent be- 
fore now,” was the quiet anawer. 
not know the woman I have chosen to be 
what a Tregarthen's wife should be, I should 
not have told you, nor mentioned her name 
in Ailie’s bearing. She will like her, I'm 





** When shall we see her ’” 


Ailie was quite herself again in the fresh 
which her husband had 





behind her all her fancies, and she evinced 
all a woman's interest in the little dish of ro- 
mance he served up for ber delectation. She 
uite like a novel, and ** so 
ugh to fall in love with 
sume one nobody knew.” 
** And she bas no mementos of her parents, 
poor thing,” said the sympathizing Mrs. 
Torrens; ** nothing to remind her ot them ? 


whom she resided. 





‘She has been well cared for, my dear 
Her foster-mother idolizes her. 


| whether she's a right to any name but the 
But we need not linger on this part of oar | one she goes by—it was her mother’s. Poor 
thing a cousin should be in bis manner of | story; their love and their happiness bas lit | Gora Benzonesi ! 
greeting her. lle was handsome, and a hero, | tle to do with Tregarthen's Tryst. Hugh took | tare than her daughter, lovely as my darl- | 
up his residence in the old house, and within | ing is!" 

** Tell me all you know about her—don't 
k anything from me. If she is base-born, 
I don't think it will make any difference in 
my feelings, so she be good 
Che three sovn settled down to a com- | up again; but only for a little while this | ..jf” 
** That she is, bless her,” said the old lady, 
**As to ber birth, I don't sup- 


She was a prettier crea- 


the mother bade 


You must try and like her, 


**T am sure I shall—I should like any one 
you chose, Cousin Hugh. I want a friend to 
go out with that isn't stack-up and fashion- 
Cora's all able, and all that sort of thing.” 

‘*Make your mind perfectly easy, Ailie. 


*‘One and twenty yeara, sir. 
that, though sbe doesn't look it. Ab, me! I | 
sball bea lonely old woman when any one | To-morrow you shall see ber, and you will 
fiad how much she will learn to love you.” 

Cora was in no swali trepidation at the 
day to the praises of the girl who had so ilea of being introduced to any of Hugh's 
suddenly stolen his heart away from him, but 
he was eager to hear more of her antece- 
dents. The story the old woman told was fully. 
a curious one, bat she effered to give him 


proof of its trath, if 

She stated that oe 
very well as an actress in laris, where her | band— 
own husband was employed as a property- 
maker in one of the theatres. 
, being an orphan, lodged with them, 
was like a sister to her. 


takes her away from me.” 
Hagh Tregarthen could have listened all 


“I wish you hadn't any,” she said, tear. 
** You needn't be, my darling. My Cousin 
is the nicest girl in the world—an uv- 

d, pi creature; and her bus. 
the dearest friend I have 
You can't help liking them 





The young botb.” 

** Bot they must be very rich to live here,” 
A lucrative en- | she raid, in disroay, ax the carriage stopped 
gagement was offered to ber at Berlin, and | at a handsome private hot«! within a stone's 
she went thither, remaining away over a | throw of the Green Park. 

year, k @ Up & correspondence with her | 


“I thought ber letters 
strained at last,” Mrs. 


** Pretty well for that—some ten thousand 
& year or so—bat they don't mind knowin, 
poor relations,” he said, with a comical 
on his face she could not com 
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“The woman of my dream |" she ge«ped. 
“Tee woman who beats at the window of 
the library at Tregarthen! Save me from 
ber, Herry, or I shall die!” 

And before ber hasband eould reach ber, 
or Hagh or © ora could utter a word, she had 
fallen in a swoon at tacir feet! 


CHAPTER IV. 
BOW TRE TRYST BHDED 


some dreame we have are wothing cise bat dreame, 
Unnatural, aad fall of coutredictions , 

Yet others of our most romentic 
Are sometuing mure thee ficliens. 


** What is the matter? What have I done?’ 





How, 


asked Cora, in terror, as Major Torrens | 
lifted the taccacible Allie to the sofa. “Is 
the lady ill?” 


** Yea, dear, that's it-—she is ill. _ ~ 
to have told you ao,” Hugh replied, iaw y 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


said; “‘put there to keep it in its place, I 


® unfolded it, end saw that it was cover. 

od with writing, ia « cramped feeble hand. 
With no small astonishment he read — 

“In the belief that my child may some 


| day bave to prove that she is born in lawful 


wedlock, I write thie paper. I am Julius 
Tregarthen's wife. We were married in the 
| Lutheran church at Spanden, by a clergy 
man called Paul Be It was on the 2*th 
of October, 1437. write this, and hide it 
here, b my husb believing me 





| false, has taken from me by force the only 


of car m and the priest is 


arriage, 
| dead. My child is honestly born. 


appearances were me, I was true to 
him. He will know it some day. 

going to seek him; I know he lives in | 
Eagiand. Heaven will point out the place | 
to me, and show me the way to regain my | 


i 


I am | 





wishing bis Cousin Ailie and her f 
the bottom of the sea. ‘* Mrs. Torrens ‘| 
very delicate, and her nerves are all un- 
strang. She will be better presently.” 

He led ber from the room, and left hee | 
for a few minutes, while he went back to see 
what he coald do. Ailie’s nerves bad evi- | 
dently received a severe shock From the 
sofa sha was carried to her bed, raving 
wildly of the woman of ber dream, and im. | 
ploring her husband to save ber from the 

Bhe described her over 
and over again, till both the major and Hagh 
began to feel uncomfortable, as they re- 
membered how entirel _* the description tal- 
lied with Cora's personal appearance. 

She had arched qgeneewe and dark hair, 

on one side, and there was a mark on 

hand which Mra. Barton told him she 
bad eeege tes Bat Cora had never beea 
near Tregarthen—never anywhere in the 
West ; and the more Hugh t thought of it the 
more he ed, ing to any 





to be 
said to be in At length her reason 
retarned ; as the bailectnetion aboat Hagh's 
bride-elect remained as atrong as ever. 

“The faces are id ted 
‘I know there is some mystery about this 

If Hagh marries her, evil will come 
of it. There's a course on Tregarthen, Harry, 
and she will work it out.” 

Major Torrens was very much annoyed at 
Ailie’s fancy. He liked Cora very much, 
and saw that Hugh was bound up in ber. 
There was nothing for it but to taxe his wife 
abroad, and trust to chance and time to re- 
move the strange idea she had got in her 
head; and thus it came about that Hagh’s 
wedding was quieter than even he intended 
it to be, from the absence of his friend aod 
hia cousin. No one } yt hing about it 
till, one mornio fashionable 
world was fronted t by the announcement 
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of the m e of *“Usaptain Hugh Tre- 
arthen, late of the 5ist Regiment, to Mins 
Sore Benz onezi.” 


Who Miss Cora Benzonesi was no one had 
the least idea. She had never been heard of 
in the Weat-end, and there was no one who 
could throw any light on the mystory. 

It mattered little to her now how people 
wondered. She was a happy wife, safe in 
her husband's love, and with more wealth at 
her command than her wildest dreams had 
ever pictared. Hagh had not frightened 
her, in the Lord Burleigh style, with avy 
andden display of his maguifloence. He had 
let her learn it by degrees, aud Tregarthen 
was all he had to show her now. They were 
in no hurry to gohome from their honeymoon 
tour; it was so nt to go roaming 
aboat from one place of interest to another, | 
doing just as they listed, seeing everything 
there was to be seen, and making all sorts 
of vague, pleasant plans for the future. 

At Berlin they rested for alittle while. 
Cora felt a strange interest in the place 
where her unknown fatber must have lived, 
and Hagh thought it barely possible that he 
might gather some information respecting her 
motber in the Prussian capital. He hannted 
the theatre assiduously, hunted up old play- 
goers and old actors, and succeeded in find- 
ing more than one who remembered the 
Gora Benzonezi of twenty years ago. She 
had been very popular evidently, and fiy- 
blown, spotty ts of her still existed in 
out-of-the-way and coffee-houses. No 
one could remember any one of ber ad- 
mirer who was more particularly attentive 
than any other; but one of the old employes 
of the theatre where she had been engaged, 
remembered that a young Englishman, re- 
sident in Berlin, had left the city about the 
same time that the dancer had suddenly 

ken her t and gone away. 
Their endeavors to find out bis name at my 
fruitless ; bat Hagh Tregarthen v 
and hunted through old records ay pers 
till he almoet gave up the search. ‘atlongth 
ot lit upon some old books of the theatre, in 
of a man who had held a sita- 
bo equivalent to acting manager in Eng- 
land. e had known Oora, he said, very 
well—indeed, he had loved her in a timid, 
hesitating sort of way, and bad kept the re- 
cords of triamphs as men will keep old memo- 
randa that can give them nothing but pain to 
read 


From him Hagh Tregarthen etre 








many little facts regarding the actress's 
habite—how she hed lived out of town, in a 
very retired way, with an old woman, who died 





ane her engagement; how she had sud- 
denly left, to every one’s dismay, leaving 
everything behind her, and not evem claim- 
the salary due to her. 
e¢ old man rather liked the telling of all | 
these bygone tales, and let Hugh Tregarthen | 
look over hia faded bills and yellow old | 
books with the utmost complacency. Sad- 
denly the young Cornishman came upon his 
own name—Tregarthen. 
** What is this?” he asked. 
It was a raemorandam of boxes let in the | 
theatre during the year of Cora'’s engage- 
ment, with the names of the persons who 
had taken. | 
** Ah, that was an Englishman,” the old 
man said, suddenly, looking at his book. 
** He took a box, and he killed the gentle- | 
man who had the one next to it.” | 
** Killed bim ?” 
“Yea! They fought—no one knew what | 
aboat—and the Englishman killed the other | 
one night, just outside the city. Then he | 
went away. | 
Hagh looked at the record with a strange- | 
heart— 


y 

** No. 24, grand tier, Julius Tregarthen.” 

Could it be possible that his ancle had bad 
aught to do with the disappearance of the | 
dancer whose child he had married ? 

He could find nothing fartber, and retarn- | 
ed to Cora, perplexed and ancomfortable ? | 
Should he even find out anything? A 
strange idea him that he should | 
discover the secret of the T: mn mys- 
ae aS See his wife's birth at “— 
same time. 

**You look worried, dear,” Cora said to | 
him. ‘Have you discovered anything?” 

* Nothing, save the fact that my uncle, 
Jalins Tregarthen, was in Berlin the year of | 
your thers ou 
should tarn ont to be my cousin as wall os 
my wife, darling! We should be doubly 
united then.” 

Mg. J be more so than we are 

See what I have ~ ae Hagh.” 
i What, dear 
“ Broken my lockat—onl the glass. Will 
you take it to be mended | 

“Yes. Can LL for so long ?" 

ing all 








band's love. If he spurns me, I will ap- 
| Pest to the law to help me. 

ot fragment Serbo of abruptly, as 

though the writer had been distarbed, or 
overcome by emotion, and Hagbh silently re- 
| folded it, his heart beating wildly at the 
strange words written therein. 

They went to Spanden, bat, alas! there 
was nothing to be learned there. The very 
name of the clergyman seemed to be for- 
gotten, and the charch had beea burnt dowa | 
a dosen years before. 

** We may find something at Tre 2,” 
Hagh said, hopefally. | doatkt ve I 
have explored half the nooks aad corners of 


the old place and Mr. Jalius Tregarthen | 
was continually writing, Oy nyt ——, _ 
mes find some oor | 


among papers that I have ae mod 
knows? 

At Paria, en rowle for home, they met Ailie | 
and her husband —the former in such reno- 
vated health that she could bear to meet 
Cora, and make acquaintance with her, 
though she still persisted in her extraordi- | 
nary resemblance to the phastom, or faney, | 
which had so troubled her at Tregarthen. } 

* Harry says it mast have been a previ- 
sion of Hagh's marriage,” she said, gayly, | 
dandling her boy. ‘erhaps it waa, but | 
hope I shall never see look as that poor 
oreatare looked —so wild and worn and dis- 


wy ’ 

A strange t crossed H that it 
might be Cora'’s mother in the flesh—not 
dead, but a wanderer, from some unex- 
plained cause; bat he did not utter it. He 
told the major and his wife of the writing in 
the locket, and how they were going to have 
@ thorough search through the house for 
further evidence. 

“g + a two woald come with us,” 
Rego **T should like your help, if Ailis 
ot over her fears.” 
have forgotten I ever had any,” she 
lied. “If the Tregarthen air will suit 
baby, I'm ready to go. ap Seng 9 8 eae 
harm him, they are weloome to prow! as 


they choose.” 
aby was mount now; as long as 
nothing would injure him, she was content 


to go where they chose. Bo Major Tor- 
rena, Ailie, and oang gentleman who 
raled their pete weat with Hagh and 
his bride to Tregarthen. A right joyous 
weloome they received. The people were 
giad to see the old house o onee more, 
and received the dark-bai wife of their 
new lord with trae Cornish zeal. Old Nancy 
Pengelly alone was reticent of praise or 
gladness at Cora's advent 

“Do you not see it, Mark? Are you 
blind?” she asked him, when, their first 
greeting over, they had retired to the privacy 
of their own roow, to rest and chat. 

**Beo what?” 

**The new mistross —ia it the dead woman 
come to life again, or is it another spirit 
Heaven belp us !—come to haunt the place, 
and bring as ill-luck? It's her face, Mark 
her very face—and the brown streak on her 
hand, too!" 

Mark said ‘‘ Nonsense!” bat he could not 
help noticing the strange likeness. All his | 
fears of the supernatural vanished when his | 
master sent for bim and his wife to the | 
library, and told him he bad every reason to | 
believe that their young mistress was the | 
child of their dead master and a French | 
lady, and asked him toaid him all he could in 
searching for papers and clearing up the 
mystery of what Mra. Torrens had seen. | 

** My idea is that the poor lady is alive, | 
and that there was some mistake about her | 
death,” be said, and Mark opened his round | 
eyes very wide at the idea 

** Lord love you, sir, the woman we buried 
was dead enough, unless she has | out of 
her coffin. It can't be her as walks! Your 

good lady might be her come to life a... 
She’ ‘a so like her.” 

Ailie gave up the met her pet monstrosi- 
ty, as py called the old cabinet, and they 
set to work to wade through the mass of 
papers it contsined. Not a line appeared to 
throw any light upon the strange statement 
found in Cora's locket-—-no mention of wife 
or child. The cabinet was emptied, and its 
contents — papers of no conseqnence — 
tarned out into the waste-paper baskets to 














be burnt. 
**I wish you joy of it, Ailie,” Hagh said, 
an they stood regarding it somewhat rueful- 


ly, as a thing that had promised much, only 
to deceive them at last. 

**Itll be beautiful when it's cleaned and | 
varnished,” Ailie declared, ‘‘and all this | 
rough wood planed. Here's a loose bit. Ob, 
how I have hort my hand!" | 

** How, dear?” | 

** With a splinter. Look here!” | 

The, blood was ranning down her white 
hand from an ugly scratch. 

** Break the bit off, Harry, she said to her 
| bnsban« il, *‘ or some one else will hart them. 
selves as I have.” 


“It's a nasty bit,” he said, palling at i 


‘Why, the thing's coming to pieces! 


with a snap and a crack, the whole of the 
back came ont, revealing a space wherein lay | 
books and papers. ‘‘Look here, Hagh 
your work isn't ended yet.” 

A bundle of letters and a book were the 
first things that came to Hagh Tregerthen's 
| band, and he opened them. A hasty glance 
at the latter made him tarn away from the 
rest to the embrasure of the window, and in 
a few moments he faced round to his wife, 
his lips very white with emotion, and placed 
the record of her mother's marriage with | 
his unele in ber hand. 

The book was a diary, recording every 
event of that brief time abroad which hed 
wrought so much mischief. It told how be 
had met the dancer, and married ber, and | 
for a time believed this lower world to be 
Heaven in bis infatuation. Then had come 


a doubt of ber feith—a proof, as he believed, 


of her infidelity—the duei of which Hogh 
had Leard at Beriin, and his flight from that 
city in disgust aad horror’ There were piti- 
ful, beseeching letters from the deserted 
wife, addressed to a distant post-office—evi- 
dently the only olne she bad to his residence 
—imploring a bearing, and offering proof of 
her innocence, which made the tears come 
| into Cora’s eyes as she read them ; and there 
was a fragment in « trewulous hand, dated 
me Pend night of his death—December 24, 


“eebe has found me, as I feared she might 
some day. She has implored admittance-- 
bere, to Tregarthen—the home that has 
never yet been sullied by the presence of a 
wanton. I can hear her tapping at the win- 
dow as I write; ber voice svunds above the 
thander, which howls its diss bation of 

here. * Look for hole and weit 
verb says when 
we hare thanderstorms in winter. What 
woe is she come to work ? I am ill—ber pre- 
sence has upset me. Will «he dare to pro- 
claim who she is, and make a parade of her 
shame to my servants? My curses light 
upon her false face! Again! My brain’ 


| filled with dinabicd vessels, 


burns —an iron hand ix on my throat! Is it 
hers? No, for I hear her voice oatade etill. 
* Jalias —hesband —for Heaven ssake! Aye, 
call on Heaven, madam, and if it be ax =_ 
es I, you will God «mall merey there. I 
must hide the cer!: leate— she shal! not have 
it, to flaunt her offspring through the world 
a 6 pure, hosestly-bora earthen. ‘Twill 
passie ber to fad the sscret of the old desk. * 

He must have throst the pecket where 
they found it, before he was seized with the 
mortal illness which bore him off, erael and 
aprepenting to the laat. 

Was Oora Benzonesi guilty or innecent? 
Heaven alone can tell. Her ohild’s tears 
fell fast over the long-hidden record of her 
misery and her blighted bopes. 
wae Sertien” Hagh waid 

m i 
to bia wite She shall shall be im the Tre. 
gerthen vault, and her true name recorded 
there.” 


** But the slander, Hagh—the name your 
apele brands Se 


true, you are my wife. 

. We will think of her 
her best, as a wronged, 
pomp ded 


shone upon ‘Cora’s uptarned face, as 
her husband's in gratified 


| rosy lips t 
be ai words. 
it or did the four who stood 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


SH Popod is the most unples-antly «ng 
gestive name of ome of the leading phy» 
cians of St. Petersbarg. 

&@ The editor of the Wabash Sentinel 
wants to know if “the man who sent him « 
challenge to Aight « duel means busines«,” or 

| whether “his buszard soal laughs at the 
ghartly joke.” 

S@ A Macon man who fell over a Thomes 


is far, very far, from domesticated. 

@ Our nautical wishes to 
inow it Som Shae, having become a yach' 
man, 








moving over the memorable 
and disheveled now, but calm and still, 
with a face of peace. It might have been 
fancy, bat they drew closer together in- 
atinctively as 


of Avenal. 
As they looked it faded, and they sw 


t the moonlit trees, and the 


apon her with a welcoming smile. 

It may be that ‘‘ there are more things in 
heaven and earth than are dreamed of in 
ped gy No one ean fathom the 
secrets of unseen world ; they serve for 
stories by the Obristmas fire, and 
dames on the Cornish seaboard love 
the tale of Julians Tregarthen's curious will, 
and to revert, with bated breath, to the 
node of the denison of the rit land 
came anbidden to Tregarthen s Tryst. 


TEES END, 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Iuuionation.—There is no information 
that the closing year brings ua which is 
looked for with more interest than the im- 
migration returns, We have these before 
an, #0 far as they relate to the port of New 
York. In 187i, there landed at New York 
229,639 foreigners, who had determined to 
make their homes in America. In 1872, 
down to December 26th, the number of arri- 
vals was 291,217, an increase over last year 
of no less than 61,578. Of these 3,000 are 
| Teported as “destined” for Oanada, bat all 
| the others expressed the determination of 
making their homes in the United States, 
more than one-half of them settling in the 
Middle States and New Fingland, and nearly 
all the others going to the West; Ilinvia, 
Ohio, Michigan and Wisconsin being the 
favorite western destinations Very few 
went South, 1,500 for Maryland and 400 for 
Kentucky being the only immigrants who 
bent their steps in that direction, bat some 
of them have doubtless gone farther, As 
usual, of late years, Germany sent us the 
largest number of immigrants, the contri- 
bution of that empire being 115,415. The 
British Islands contribated 65,905 from Ire- 
land, 34,581 from England, ‘100 from Soot- 
land, 3,416 from Wales, and 151 from the 
**Iale of Man.” Of Scandinavians there came 
11,132 from Sweden, 6,406 from Norway, 
aud 4,672 from Denmark. Austria seut 
1,256, Bohemia 3,633, and Hungary 359. 
The Swiss numbered 4,496, the Freuoh 2,746, 
the Russians 4,157, and the Italians 5,453. 
There also came from Holland 3472, from 
Belgium 625, aud from Laxemboarg 1,102. 
The Scandinavians are said to have pre- 
ferred W and M ta for their 
homes, whilst must of those who went to 
Lilinois were Germans. The personal prop- 
erty in money and other effects brought ~d 
this grand jon of i igrants ovntri 
utes largely toward overcoming the * 
ance of trade,” which is otherwise against | 
this country; and the addition of power 
they bring w the prodaoctive labur of the 
country is invaluable, especially when they 
go w the sections where land and every- 
thing else except labor is abundant. 

Tux Gagat Stroru.— Judging from the re- 

ports that have come to us, the great storm 
Pe Christmas week, although it raged alony 
the ovast from below Hatteras northwara, 








| appears to have been severest alung the | 


coasta of New England, Nova Sovtia and 
New Brunswick. hese shores have been 
literally strewn with wrecks, the heaviest 
loss being the ship Pernvian, wrecked on 
Cape Cod, with ali on board -twenty five 
persons, The adjacent seas also have been 
of which ac- 
counts aro bow being constantly received. 
There bas not been for many years a storm 
which did so mach damage at sea, and 
caused such great inconvenience ou land 
From the New Enyland and Provincial coasts 
the storm sppears to have moved north 
easterly and easterly into the AUantic, pass- 
ing along the Galf Stream, and it probably 
would not have been dissipated until its infla 
ences were felt on the shores of the Britiah 
Islands and Northern Europe. 

Quick Tateouaruinc.—The laad wires 
and sea cables have now been extended su 
as tw cover nearly three-fourths of the eir- 
cumferenoe of the ylubs. Were a cable laid 
under the l’acific, the circuit would be cow- 

ete. Telegtams cau now be sent from 

long Kong, by way of ludia and Eugland, 
to Sau Francisco, and it was only this week 
that « telegram, jeaving Hong Kong Tuesday 
morning, wes received in New York Tuesday 
night, whence it could bave been sent in a 
few winutes to San Franciaco, had that city 
Leen ite destination. 

‘Tux project of « canal acrona the Isthmus 
of Dariea w being revived. HKussia, Eny 
land, Germany and Austria are now in the 
field as competitors. While a European 
vessel dodyes the Uspe of tivod Hope, an 
American ship must brave the storms of 
Cape Horn before spreading ita wings on 
the Pacific. This can be avuided Ly a ship 
canal acruss the Isthmus. 

—-_—- —-_-- . 

&@ A prominent member of a charch in 
Kingston, N. Y., the other Sunday, in a fit 
of abstraction, went early to charch and 
took a seat in the pew ahead of his own. 
The next person that came in, knowing that 
his pew was the one abead of the prominent 
member #, also sat in the wrong pew. Every 
one that came in afterwards pursued a simi- 
lar line of argument, snd, in consequence 
that morning everybody on that side of the 
chareh was ip the wrong pew. yt ay who 

occupied the frout seat ought “his pew" 
didn't look natural, but as Iirother B. was 
jast behind him, it wasn't possible he him- 
\ eelf coald be mistaken. 


? Mot wan | 


gazed the fi . | 
faint in its outline as that of the White Lady drops of 


~~ | ber burning garment. 


the Boston fire, steak | 


the canine. 
< Emmeline‘ Dear me, that is « 
pF it's quite new to me! Have 

it before, Algy?" Algernon 

- ie think I have—one of Arthur Sol. 
livan s, I believe—something about lies The 
anow white lies, or The white siow lies, or 





coop to raise chick. — 
} 





GT A man at the fire in Skowhegan, Me , 
tried an experiment which is not worth re. 
peating, an it settled the point involved. He 
stopped a box with his head, which had been | 
thrown from the third-story window (the | 
box, not the head), aud was very badly hurt. | 
| Bo was the box. | 

So it cost a Topekaman $3 27 to ine | 
another man's wife, The twenty.seven cents 
were added by the judge for winking at the 
injured husband of the kissed woman. 

47 A puwpkin-pie, ten feet in diameter | 
and four feet deep, was the ohief featare of | 
a Ualifornia dinner, recently. 
meut of the guests was marred somewhat by 
# child falling into the pie and drowning be 
fure their eyes. 

47 A German, of Pittsburg, by the name | 
| of Meyers, engaged to Mins Kate Drownel, | 
| failed to put in an appearance at the import 
ant hour, when the bonny Kate was arrayed | 
in cloudy bridal robes. An officer found at | 
hin residence the following card; ‘ Mr. | 
Meyers's complimenta, Not at home. Gone | 
to Germany.” 

Sf A Frenchman lately recovered gzmn | 
from some friends who cut off his moustache | 
in a dranken escapade. This ina pretty good | 
price for a moustache. There are many | 
young men in this town who have been 
struggling with a moustache for years, aud | 
if they were to receive #2\4*) apiece for their 
hirsute appendages it would be equal & | 
about $00 per hair. 

€@ All the chicken-astealing done in Sacra 
mento ia carried on by one Chinaman, who 
in an adept at the business, That is cheap 
labor, indeed! Imagine the responsibility 
of a man with the chicken-stealing for a | 
whole city ov his banda. | 

€@ A Chicago girl, whose clothes were al! 
in flames, was saved without a blister by the 

promptness with which her oavalier remove! 
A more bashfal man | 
| would have stood still and let her fry. | 
6@ Daniel Boone's axe, rifle, aged sister 
| and numerous terrapins are travelling sepe- 
a through the newspapers. | 
The saloon-keepers of Dubuque are 
| the most soulless wretches on earth They 
| flatly refused when Mr. Hammond, the 
| vivaliat, wildly requested them to empty 
| their whisky in the gutters and close up 
| abop 
| €& We notice a pleasing little instance of 
| the advantages of oo operative labor In a 
| 
} 
| 








Western ocvullege five students kept batche 
lor's hall together. They usnally have bot 
cakes for breakfast, and this in the way in 


| which they are prepared: No. | builds the 


fire, No. % — the batter, No. 3 greaces 
| the yriddle, No. 4 adjasts the batter to th: 
same, No ; take * off the cakes, Then the 
whole party aflectionately co-operate in ce 
vouring the result of their joint iabors 
| Here the plan will work no farther, for 
every tua has to digest on his own personal 
respoudmitality 

SW ‘The Charchman sympathizes some 


what with the exclamation of the man who, 
reading the large heading of a newspape: 
colamn: ‘ Wife Killed by Her Hasband, 
exclaimed, ‘‘Im mo glad, Ive been tired 
to death by these eternal hasband puisor 


ings 
&@ Two men, who «tole a ride on a Texas 
freight train, were locked in and switched 


off the track at a way station, and bad to re 
main in their close jaarters for ninety sit 
hours without food of water, aud at the end 
of that time were ln prinoned an vagrant 

&@ The editor of a Kansas paper bung 
himwelf, lately, and left a note for his for 
man telling Lim to go and chop wood if be 
would be happy 

ST A Michiyan man lately bed hin 
cut into by a circular saw a far an the brains 
vaght to be. As none were found, the topet 
bis skull was spiked ou ayain and be i» re 
covering. 

G@ The wan who pote lighted pipe into 
bis coat-tail pocket, and sat dowa on WH, 
afterward explained that he thought the 
weather was woderatiny very suddenly 

S@ Io 'pshar county, Texas, 
Chinawen are at work on the Texas lacith 
Railroad. 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


BOW | BHCAPED BEING KILLED Ih A DUB 
eT maee Tarr 


Tee only morit 1 ol aim for the following | 
metrotive i+ thet 1 ic a tree story, Tt hee « 
epard ot the ond of it, bat I claie nothing 
om that. ee & te merely throws io te curry 
favor with the religious element 

After | bed @ coople of years on 
the Virginia City (Nevede) Daily Enterprise, | 

me to be editer.in chief | 
jest o week, by the watch Rat 
wacom mon!y beats newepeper | 
did last, and when I retired I bed « 
my hands, and three horse whip 
promised me, The letter | made no 
collect, however, this history 
only the former it wae the old 
themes” of the vilver excitement, 
when the > was wonderfally wild 
end mized, everybody went armed to the 
tooth, and oll slights and insults bed to be 
stoned for with the beat — of bleed 
your system oveld ferpich a the course 
of my editing | made trouble with » Mr 
Lord, editor of the rival paper Ile flew 
ahout some little trife or other thet I 
about bim—I do not remember now 
what it wes I euppose | called him « thief, | 
or a body enetoher, or an idiot, of some ! 
thing like thet. I was obliged to make the | 
readable, and I evald not fail ia my 
aty to @ whole co@mmanity of sab~ ribers 
merely to rave the erage rested eearitivenons | 
of aw iadividad Me Lord wae offended 
aad replied vig sroasty ia bis paper Viger | 
eusly means « yrest deal when it refers to «| 
yoal editerial in « frontier newepaper 
selling wes all the fashion among the 
appr: clasaes in thet and wery few 
geetlemen would throe aeay en opportan ty | 
of Gghtiog one To bill & pereon to « duel) 
eoaved 6 wen to be even more looted op 
then to bill teo men in the ordinary ery 
Well, out there, if you sbased « mae, anil) 
thet wan did pot like it, you bed bs esl! him | 








fé 


oosnutry 


eat and bill him, othereise you weal: | 
be diagreced. B+ I challenged Mr Lord 
bat I 


and I did bope be would nut aooopt 
hance perfectly well that be did not want to | 
Aight, and & | challenged him ia the mont 

dent and implacable manner And then 
1 eat down end safecred and suffered tl) the 
enewer came. All oar boys the editors 
wers in our office, “ helping’ me in the 
@iemal derives, and telling shout dacia, 
cad the code with « lot of aged 
bed experience in such 
things, and altogether there was « loving in 
terest taben ia the moetter, which made me 
eecpestahly uncomfortable, The anewer 
eome—Mr Lord declined. Our boys were 
ferions, and so was | on the surface 

1 sent bim another challenge, and asother 
and another, and the more be did not want 
co the blvudthiretion | t Hat at 
last the mans tone changed. Ile appeared 
to be wating ap. It was becoming apparent 
that he was going to fight me afterall. | 
eugtt to have bnown how it would be he 
wee a man who conld never be depended 
upon Oar boys wore exultant | was not, 
theagh | tried to be 

It wae now Lime to go out and practioe It 
wee the custom there to Gght duels with 
navy it showters at Ofieen paces bed and 
empty tll the game for the faners!] was se 
cured, We @weut to « little rerine jast out. 
side of tows, and borrowed a barn door for 
a target borrowed it ef a genutioman who 
was abeount and we stood this barn door up, 
end stood « red on ead against the middle of 
it to represent Lord, and put » squash es top | 
of the rail te represent hie bead = Me was « 











very tall, lean ereatare, the poorest sort of 
material for a dee! sothing but « line shut 
evald '' feteh him. end even then he might | 


oplit your ballet. Kasggeretion aside, the | 
ret] wea, of com) ee, « little tow thin ty repre | 
goat hie body aoourasteiy, bat the eq sack wae 
oll right If there was any intelleetes! (if. | 
ference bet wr « ash aud his head, it! 
Wee iu favor of the eq uash | 

Well, | prac teed aud prectiond et the barn 
door, and could not hit it, and I practiced | 
at the red, ood o wld not hit that, aad I 
tried hard for the «quash, and oeald pot bit | 
the eqawh I eould have been entirely die 
heartened, bat thet voossionally | onryppled 
ene of the boys, aud thal enovuraged me te 
hope 

At last we began to hear pistol abots near 
by, tn the ret! ravine We knew what that 


he wot 
i 


| 


meant! The other party were ont preotie | 
lag, ton Toen | was in the last degree die | 
trewed f1 of course those people would | 


and they would send apices | 


hear oar shots, 
ever the riigr, and the spies woald fod my 
bern deot without « woand oF a serateh, aud 





thet wonlt simply be the end of me for of | 
@vurse that other man would tamediately | 
heoome as thoodthirets ae / wae Junt ot 
thte moment a lit turd, no larger than a | 
aperrow, flew by and hit on a nege bush 
aout thirty peoee away and my little 
seoond, Mewes citilie, whe wae @ matchless 
markanan #ith « pistal much better then 
1 wee-——enstehed ont bie revolver, and shot 


the birds head « f 
the game, aud cure enongh, 
ment, some of the other duellieta came 
@oanoitring over the little ridge They ran 
te our group to see what the mathe was 


end when they sow the bird, Lorde reeond 
oud 


We all ran to piok ap 
jaet wt this on 
re 


That was « eplendid ahot low far off 

wen’ 

Btewe eaid with come tp di derenne ; 

“Om be great diets Aboot thirty 
pres. 

** Thirty paces Heavens alive, whe did 
ul 

* My man Teain 

Toe a.leokkf be did! Cam he do that 
eficn 

“Well yee He can do it aboot well 


shor’ foar thee out of Ove 

1 Baw the little rascal wae lying, bat | 
bev Peudanything | never told bigs ro 
Me was not: 
Gemeds of Uret bind, «> | ict the matter reat 
Bat it wes & comfort to see those people 
look sick, and see their under jae drop, 
When Hreve made these statements Ther 
weet. ff and got Lord, end tot him home 
and when we got bome, half an hous later 
(here wes eo tote seying thet Mr Lord per 
emptor y deaiined to Aignt 

It wee 6 warrow ceoape «= We found oat 
efter@erd thei Lord bit Ws mark thirteen 
temes in cigtiven shots If he ted put those 
thirteen bullets through we, it would have 
Berrewed w) sphere of usefulness 8 good 
@ecl—@ould have eell wigh elmed it, in 
fect. Troe, they could heve pul pegs im the 
boalee and nerd we fore bet rack bet what 
ts @ bat-rack to « man who frele be has in 
teliectasl powers! 1 would seorn such « 


jaar ie very distinguished-lovkiag, and they 
| aay be ln very wealthy 


} manhood with an etalted opinion of her own 


| merite 


and considered of but little acoount ir 


jhoane of Mr. ¢ 


oat an ormament of any hind 


& dlapowition bo tatite eon ®. | 


If o man were to challenge me sow now 
thet I can fully « te the iniquity of 
and queue oaab ap @ thet wen, aod 
take him by the hend, apd lead him te « 
quiet, retired room and bil) him 


A WINTER'S NIGHT. 


WarTTES POR TER GATURDAT EVENING Foe 
BY T. J. CHAMBERS | 


** How do I look, Mabel?” 

Kitty Mason turned from the mirror, tn | 
which she hed been carefully surveying ber 
eelf, to ask this question of ber Cunsin 
Mabel 


*Ian't that « needless question)" emiled 

Mabel. “ You can see for 

“Ab, but I am « little vain, you know 

and you have such exquisite taste. 1 wan! 
to give me bonest opinion ~ 

ren well, aan, bene, Kisty, I think the: 

who can resist your charms > 


I 


night mast be hard-hearted indeed. Yo: 
cheeks are aglow, your eyes kle, your 
hats is a mam of shimmering gold, and your 





drees ia iteolt.~ 

** You eweet little thing '" exolaimed Kitty 
throwing ber arms around her cvasin's neck | 
“Tl iatrodace you to that handsome new | 
clerk, Mabel, to pey for thin.” 

* Tuask you,” ssid Mabel. “Bat yo | 
need nut take the truable, as I am altogetb: 
tow plein to atirect even Mr. Vansar's olerk 

“and you think I am pretty enough & | 
charm the merchant hiaeelt 7 | 

A shadow passed cver Mabel's face, bo 
she avewered, calmly 

“ Whe could doatt it? Toh are certainly 
the pretticst girl in the village, and Mr 


Vaemar is already very attentive to you. | 
even think be is in love with yor 
Do you Ob, | em so glad Mr Vee 


Ie that the reason you want to 
bim ?° asked Mabel, gravely 

‘That? what?” retorted Kitty, pettishly 

lh» you like him merely because he ts 
wealthy? if be were a poor man, woukin t 
you like bim jast the same?” 

What « question!” langhed Kitty 
"Why, you silly goose, you know very well 
that | wouldn't marry « poor man if he were 
as handsome a+ Apollo himeelf.” 

* Net if he possessed goodness and no- 
bility of soul?’ 

“Not if he pomscased the virtues of a 
paint 

* Then, Kitty, y 
good mans love 

Kitty Mason laughed, aod glanced com- 
pleeently at her reflection in the mirror 

*‘Hpare your bervies, Mabel, they will not 
have any «feet on me,” she said ‘' With 
all your romantic talk, I think you would « 
little rather marry e rich men than a poor 
ene woukln t you, now, cousin?” 

“I de not despise wealth; I know the 
comforta which it can procure; bat 1 will 
never marry a» man whom | do not love be 
enuse he is rich, nor refuse ope whom I do 
love becanre he ie poor 

‘Bat Joho Vassar is well enough, aside 
from bis riches, ian t he! 

John Vasari a mau of whose love any 
women might well be proad,” replied Mabel 
Mason, with a slight tremor tn her low, 
aveel voloe 

The cousins were of nearly tho same age, 
bat total y dissimilar in appoaranes, Kitty 
was small, with a petite, praceful figure, and 
a fair, dimpled, wondertully pretty feoe 
Her tiue eyes laughed and sparkled, and 
her yellow hair orianted end ourled all over 
her vain little head, and fell down over her 
shite ukders to shining rings and ovile 
Yes, she was very beautifal; but ber red 
lips hed e hangbty carl, and her nose had « 
elevating iteelf at times, whieh 
detrected sot «a litte from her good looka 
Nhe was the petted ehikd of indulgout pe 
that she grew up to wo 


oarry 


ou are anworthy of any 





fashion of 


rents, ad wonder 


wae tall, slender, and 
Her large black | 
} 
her brow | 
| 


Her OCovsin Mabel 
ale ost plain in appearance 


eyes were calm and theaghtfal 

broed and white, crowned with waves of | 
dark browo ber ller checks were pale, 
with none of those ‘rose and anow” tints 
whieh made her coasin eo beeuatifal Her 


pripoipal charuse were a email ehildish, sen 
sitive month, and a soft, exquisitely modu 
lated voles She wae amp orphan, with a 
small fortane in ber own right; but thie lant 
fact was hoown only to her ancle » famuly, 
and she was looked upon naa poor cousin, | 
Ash. | 
ville s sootal world | 
There was to be a bell that night at the | 
awford, a gentleman farwer | 
who liwedar ouleide of the village limita, | 
and it was for thie festive oooamen that the | 
cousins were preparing Kitty was arrayed | 
io ali the wonders of a modern fashionable | 
toilet, bat she looked graceful and charming | 
still, for she never could look other@ise | 
Mabel was plainly bat richly dressed, with. | 
Her pale 
face wae very lovely, however, and mirrored 
the thoaghte of « pure and caltivated mind. | 
he ngle of alewh-belis wae beard on 
the street Kitty rushed to a window and | 
lwked oat with an caper face 
“Mr Vassar has come, she said, emiliny 
“Just look, Mabel, what a «p'endid turn-out 
he hae, those blacks of bis are magnificent 
How | ehell enjoy riding behind them when | 
Lam Mre Vassar | 
jou seem to admire the horses 
then the man, replied Mabel, a lithe oun- 
teow ptowsly 
* Ub, weil, I dant pretend to understand 
your high fown notions Bat we mustn't | 
Beep the geuleman wailing 
1) wnlog thew cloaks apa fura, the young 
ladwe cmtered the parlor, where Mr. Vassar 
eas listening patieutly to Mre. Mason's io 
sip d twaddie 
John Vassar was a man of sit-and-twenty 
erect, aod stately, with a thougbtfal | 
brow and eleel bine eves, hie moulh was deli 
este eed tender, and his smile as sweet as a 
womans He was one of Nature's nm bie 
men elke fitted to oopquarr in the battle 
held, of im the courts of More than 
one pair cf bright eyes l.« hed wttfally opon 
bin, bat with a tindness peonlias to bin 
m3, he passed by thase who were worthy of 
him, and gave bis heart to the silliest dirt in 
the village lat Kuty Mason was very 
pretty, aud that is the one thing desirable im 
8 Foman 
* You are ready to go, I see, ladies,” said | 
Mr Vasseur, after the usoal salotations were | 
»orer The cousins bowed their assent, and 
Geacended to the street, where Mr Vassar 


loore 


Tail 


lowe 


| erwed his spirited blacks to a swift trot. 


I heve writen this tree incident of my 
pereonal history for one porpoer, aod one 
Say oe ware the youth of the day 


i 
t 


LH — 
iil ; 


3 


| 
handed them into bis clegant sleigh, and | 
| 


| Tre night was clear and eid = lowemer 

| able stars twinkled im the dark-blee sky, and 
Ss crescent moun shed « weird, silvery light 
every the snowcled, frosty earth The road 
, was well trodden and smooth. The sleigh 
almost Rew over ibe groand, and ite occa. | 
paste soon orrived at Mr. Creefond’s bos: | 


- 


i 
+ 
Si 


i 


rf 
g 
iF 
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ee 


| lintenera, 


| course | will not acoept Mr. Vassar now ” 


| least I will mot be euch « fool as to marry a | 


| larly pleased with snoh proceedings 
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MAKING AW ASS OF HIMSELF. 


Dr Biroh (to bopelevwly inattentive pup'!) —‘' Did you bear what I said? (silence) You're 
astepid donkey! Don't yon hear me? (lence and pause) Come, what did I aay ?” 
Paypil (inspired) —** You're a stupid doukey, air!” 





watohed the gay throng with sad, dreary | ctsnnge train of reflections, considering that, 
eyes Bhe saw her consin dancing with }o =m ment before. be bad fancied himself 
John Vassar-sbe saw bis arm around ber | broken hearted. The heart, ia the majority 
slender waist 
down upon the laaghing biashing feee op- | recovers from sepparently serious i: jaries. 
raised to bis, With « little sigh, she passed | Toward midnight the party broke ap. Mr. 
her hand serces ber eyes, and ao tear fell! Vassar «fered bis arm to Kitty to conduct 
upon her white pelm. Poor girl! she loved ber to his aleigh, bat the young lady cde- 
“not wisely, bat too well ;" she bad given | clared that she was not going home until the 
her heart, unashed, to the man who would next day. 
neon be ber cousin's husband. | *' But your mother will think strange of 
When the sun is in the Heavens, we ean. | this, Kitty,” romenstrated Ms bel. 
mot see the stars, Mabel was not withont ** L have a terrible heade and I don't 
admirers; she tried te tear thie hopelers | think it prudent to go out in the ould night 
passion from her bosom, to bestow ber af- | air. Nettic Crawford says that | must stay 
fections where they would have been re-| with her until to morrow, when Harry will 
tarned; bat in vain. Love—true love—-ean. | drive me home in bis sleigh. ' 
not be governed by the will, And inench, ‘An exesilent plan,” said Mr. Vassar, 
peteres as hers there in but one love in a | = ** Doubtless ‘Harry’ will be de- 
1 


lifetime. ubted with the arrangewent, and I assure 
Presently Kitty, breathless and exhausted, | you thatl am. Come, Mabel, let us go.” 

came and nat down by her cousin's side. | He bowed and amiled gracionaly, and | ft 
“Why dont you dance, Mabel? she | the room with Mabel clinging to his arm 

asked | Kitty watched them with flashing eyes and 


“I would rather look on. And the men | crimson cheeks. Bhe had expe her lover 
dance," 


don't often ask me to laughed | to be termbly piqued aud angry, and instead 
Mabel. ef that he was a tually glad to be 11d of ber 
‘That's queer. Why, I've danced every | presence. Was this a sample of man's de. 


time—and fuur times with Mr. Vassar. He | votion aed constancy? Sbe resolved to get 
seems very devoted tonight-1 actually | up a desperate flirtation with Harry C:iaw 
think he will propose.” ford, aud warry him at the earliest oppor- 

* Indeed!" said Mabel, tarning away her | tauity Mr. Crawford was one of the 
head wealthiest farmers in the county, and his 

* Yeo--and I mean to Listen! What is | son, with his eplendid education, wes likely 
Harry Uraeford saying to that fellow?” to make his mark in the world. 

Harry Orawford, the hosts son, e young The moon waa dcwn, but the «tars gave 
man just retarned from college, stood a few | light enough to render surrounding objects 
steps in front of the cousina, talking to a 
friend in a con fideutial tone. 

* Yea,” he anid, ** Vassar ia a good fellow 
enough, and Kitty Mason flirts with him | 


a keen, searching wind blew fromthe North 
Mr. Vaasar's steods were very exgor to start, 
and tt required all their owners strength 


@ qgvod doal —bat | don't think abe will marry | aud skill ty control them, His waa the last 
hie sleigh on the road leading to the village, 
‘* Why not?’ asked the other. ‘ Vassar | and the others wre out of sight. The home 
ia haudeome, and the riebost man in | ward ride bade fair to prove a lonely aud a 





sileot one. Mr. Vassar was too mah ocon- 
oe with bitter reflections to talk ; and Mabs|, 
wowig what th flevtion. mast be, was 
silent also 
Ihe spirited horses roared and ypranced 


town 

Theres where you're wrong,” langhed 
young Crawford‘ He ten 't worth to-night, 
clear of debts, a thomsand dullare, He went 
inte a big speculation with a friend of hia in 


be re 


Now Yors, bat the bubble has barsted, and | daogersusly under tho tightly drawn hoes 
they are beth ratned They were passing (hrouga a narrow belt of 

‘In Cus trac? I never heard a word | wou to the right wan a thicket of shrubs 
of it before to the left a stecp bank or ineline, the road 

‘There ien't a doubt of it, But let's | at that poiut was very narrow Saddenly a 
bent our partaera lam going to dance the | rabbit darted cut of the busbes, and -curmed 
me xt time with that adurable litthe Mise) acroeathe road, The horses gave a euort of 
Kitty.” terror, and swerved quickly to the left, jerk 


ing the Weigh off the road, it was overtar. 
ed, and the bert mowent ile ocoapanta « ore 
living in the snow ten feet below the road 
The boraes, nding themselves anoheoked, 
} dashed furiously awe; towatd the village, 


Young Orawford and his friend walked 
war without perceiving their astoniahed 


* lee lacky I heard thie,” eaid Kitty. ‘Of 


** Surely you cannot be so heartless !" ex. th ix bells ringing wildly through the frosty 
Maiined Mabel, indignantly. ! air 
‘Can tl sneered Kitty, rising. ‘At! Mabel was aninjured by the tamble. She 


sprang to her foct, and looked aroand for 
_her companion, Le was lying stiff and wo 
| tionless, with his white face upturued to the 
shining stare. Mabel uttered a little scream, 
and sank on ber knees by bis side. 


man who inn't worth « thousand dollars [ino 
ving to davoe with Harry Crawford, He ix 
a very gooddookng bey, end will come in 
for the hon's share of his father's proporty 


Hy by, cousin; ean t yow console Mr. Vas~ar ! "Oh, Joho!” che oned, ** Oh, John, are 
With this cruel speooh, and a maosical you hart? Open your oyes—spesk to me! 
langh Kitty danced away. A moment later No answer, Not «limb of the statoly form 

Mabel saw her waltzing with Harry Oraw. | moved 


** He is dead!” she moamd. ‘Oh, God 
he is esd, and he will never know bow | 
collepian waa sure that sho was dead in love | loved him! Oh, my darling, live for my sake 
with him; whieh fancy raised him to the | —or look ap and kiss me once— just once 
seventh heaven of blies | before you dic.” 

Mr. Vassar, of conrse, was not particu | Robbing, sbe bent over him, and pressed 
The long, passionate, de- 


her bps to hia in one | 
gitl was almost his prowised wife, and he epairing hiss, I think such love as bers 
considred that his arms alone sbould om. 


might have recalled a spirit moteang on 
brace that lovely form. So, when the walts | the borders of another world. Bat Joba 
eame to an end, and Kitty stood alone f 


ford Ard so skilfully did she ure her eyes | 
aud har tongne, that the conceited young 


for a | Vassar waa nct ecriously injured. He was 
moment by a window, looking out on the | only stanned by the fail, aad that aweet kins 
snowy, moonlit landscape, he approached | from warm and loving lips revived him. 
ber and waid ** Mabel,” he seid, opening bis @) en, ** do 
* You will dance this waltz with me, won't | you rally iove me?” 
you, Kitty? |} “Oh, Joba, youare pot hart! yon are not 
‘Lam engaged,” anewered Kitty, celd)y, | going to Mie!" said Mabel, rapturon.ly. 
and without tarning ber head * Not if you love me; bat if you are as 
Jobn Vassar was astouished, j heartless as yoar consia, I do not wish to 
nett time then he asked live” 
“Esease me, Mr. Vassar I dont; ** Ah, bat I do love you; I have loved 
think I shall dance any more ” you since I fret saw you, bat you hare never 
Mr. Vaasar's face grew red, then pale. He | cared for me.” 


Well, the 


bat 


depart from rach a mix rable world.” 
* Oh, John,” laughed Mabel, bat with 
tears ip her voice,” ‘* I would have given you 


have I « Gended you? 1 thought you liked 
me, Kitty—that you cared for me as I do for 
you" 


** You were mistaken then. I do nof care | that promise long ago, if you had ed 
| for you, exeept as a friend.” j me o 
| “Are you tu earnest f° asked Mr. Vassar, Mr. Vaswar scrambled to his feet, and 


| hunt a up bis bat 


very calm and very pale 
**You may wonder how a man can change 


* Qatte ta earnest. I hope will aay | 
bo more aboot it, Mr. Vasear. * i hie mind so quickly,” be said, ** bat I tell you, 
* Very well” Joho Vassar turned erway, | Mabel, that I love you now ten times more 
and mecting Nettie Crewford, Harry's +iter, | than ever I loved thet silly Kitty! How fortu- 
be asked Ler to dance with bim, and the | nate that she jilted me. 
* Kitey would have married you if she had 


young lady gladly complied. He was too b 
proud to show the pain and diseppointwent | not beard about losing it fortane. 
which be felt; so be danced with every gir! “Losing my ane |” young man 
in the room, inclading Mabel Mason. paused half wey up the steep bank to look 
latter suapected what had he ed from | at the ‘: lace. ** What do you 
the peleness of bis face; and she | mean. vel? haven’ lest eny fortave. 
eyo petbized with him deeply—and knew by  We—Kitty and I—heard H Crae- 
ber own beart hew heen w: re the pange of | ford tell a friend to-night that you lost 
unrequited love—she eoald not help feeling | all your fortune im a speculation with « 
. friend in New York.” 





bope that ste might win bis love sprang ap | a friced ia New York, and | have never b-en 
in ber bosom. Atany rate as she Svatd | engaged in apy doubtfal 4 
throagh the bewtld: ring danes, with his arm | so, little girl. ow were willing to marry me, 
ereund her waist, his manly face close to ee ean 
Se ae ag pou, Jobn—net your money,” re- 
bever caperteneed before eyes plied Mabel, softly. 

ened, and the rich blood mcunted to ber} “My ameclfich Mabel! If it wasn't so 
cheeks, Juba Vesser, as be looked af her, here, I would hiss you—-—Heilo! 
wondered bow be could ews have thought ictcmaneel eupanaein tote Sen 
her plain. Ghe wes sbeclutely beeutéral, | us” 

and ber danci: g was simply perfect. If— | Mr. Vessar's renewey team came up with 
end bere the young man induiged in @ very some of the other sleigh near the village ; 


she saw him gazing lovingly | of people, is a very tough organ. and soon | 


plainly visible. The air was intensely cola, and | 


Showed 
» | tke toward the gemtionan by the tady's pannts if 











| ena gversing at once what bad happened, 
| two or three young mem hastened back to 
| look for the unlecky pair, whom they found 
nafe and sound, however, and 


Great wes Katty Mason s chagrin when sbe 
Joba Varsar hed art lost his _ 


' won: 
wrnd af letters manercripte not faily peld. in .o t reveal. 
theme cance the Depart ment here entorces About 
<> tho daichney—wtted wo either have to pay, or te 3. Can-can on, 
dechine rece ving ters of manuscripts. A . Pilly Kate 
will aloo bear tn mind that i now re : Senet ‘ 
quires letier pr oe al! man’ Aheretore it te » 

| often cheaper, as it |» always sater, to send large pack- 6. U pig hope. 
ages by caprens. 1. Bhe meant R. OC. 

Mancina, (Philada, Pa), rays “1 would Dke yoo 8 Or ite rieh cups. 

| to anewer a few questions for me. tet, To what re ¥. Got po hat Aca 

| Pwtone sect does Jean Lonts belong? ed, What ie 10. Long stave 
the meaning of the werd Komt-aonr? trd. How do 

| you premounee Laeca? Frowde? ath, What do 11. Ome fry at W 

| woe think of my onmer aed oritag t let, We 12. Lise Vanael. 
do uot know, & t meane “ PiU metre.” oF, Ben 

! more grandiioqvently, “* M antain of Light.” &d. . K » Tank Tracy 
Pronounce Lew-ka Prood. 4b, Your «rammation! ! Roe, batter 
construction le correet, and your writing good, 156. Dr. Par's big creek 











W oH. W., (alra, Pa.) writes: can wr 16 
| the following qneetion- im your corres @ dente’ eo- 
jeme: tas * Lippar s Lecende of the Nevetution 17. A dosing F. 
ever been pablir hed hook form, aod what did 18 Trap on loge. 
| Marehal Kax+i « do that he wae court-marflaed for, 19. We cet on K 
land very moeh obFer yo r little friend.” We cas ». Ren Met ral 
| ottais Li pare’s Leg nde tur yoo, price 6150 in | -° ~ cue 
j pepe Si iucloth, Mar-Lal Basen: was aconsed of 21. Olio, get red dye 
having surre d mdthe ety at Me © the ++ we 22 O, am I clab. 
eithout th re being aay miliary pcoenelty for hte , 
dotng es, There 1 great diversity of open op this 43. A ae ——- 
| Matter among Ue Vrench pawro, 24. Oork pk 
meen iia, (Urackiin, Ry.,) aeke: “Te bt proper 24. Dr Drapi rang 
toe a ledy to keep the arm of a rentieman on cate rieg 26. We lanoe R 
es church, ont!) she le shown to aeeat? OFT ebouki > Ib ' 
| ele relgnuie’ tat the entrance of the charch 7? it #t. © morta 
| ‘s not customary, and custom usually settler Use qnes- 28. Honest Car!. 
thon of propriety to ea: h matter The obpeet io tak- Q CUMBER 
lng 8 penticmen’s arm le protection or support, The 
former would certamily nol be beatied within the CHARADE 


diners y yareh; ber would the latter, usiese in 

etoeplioual Cae # lu ) the arm then would ap 
| pear a if intended to call attention to the intimate 
telatious Of the parties, a newt which any kuly wouk! 
wieh to ave.d. 

Groner 0, aeke: “ist, How old ja the earth? & 
How many nhewrrapers are there pabliahed fo the 
United Mates? Sd. Can you give me « receipt for 
cream capdy? +h. Liow many subscribers & the 
| Port would be ewongh to get a Novelty hand stamp 
for fall uame and address? Mh. le Teh grephing 
learved easily 7 aud hew long would it take, 
mach would Keort? Gth, How le my bandwriting 7” 
let. That ia, as yet, an open «ucetion, Sir William 
Thompeom rays It cannot Se fliore than 100,008,@p0 
yare old, bot ollers douM bie cenclusions, tH. 
about 4000, Sd. We do Bot know how it i« mace, 
Verhape some of our readers can gives reer pt for it. 
‘th, We will aecertatn in a Week OF eo ah. No. It 
How loog it would take sad how 
person 


WAITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST 


My fires im used as a means of defence 
‘Gainst thieves of every kind ; 

My second, about the dinner boar, 

Quite handy yon will find. 

On your gun you have my whole, no donbt, 
For it would be of no use without. 

Fort Totton, D. 7. GAHMEW. 


RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POUT. 
My ist is im village, but not in town. 

My 24 is in clergyman, but not in clown 
My 3d is in mountain, but not in vale. 

My 4th is in tempest, but not in gale. 

My 5th is in magnificent, but not in grand 
My 6th is in water, but not in land. 

My 6th is in silver, but not in gold. 
told. 








te rather diffealt. 
| much oort, depend on the aptitude of the 
Oh. Very pour 
| ALP. (Amervillc) writes "Aga constant reader of 
your paper! wieh to ack you a few qnetiions: let 
| im what fioger shvad « laty wear an engagement 


| ring? Sd. & yowrg gentioman le im love with me, And now before you my whole is 
and | thought Usel he vane eincere, but be boil me amd Seabvertt, ro 
! has beep paying atte tom to another ind Nhe dis. N. 0. P. Kk. F. 
carded ht mi he wante to come bark, Shall I let --— - 2 _ 
om entne of . AMAGBARS. 


When a g:ptleman tikes a 
with ber the fret 


him come of bot? “a 
lady to a damor, vold be dance 







' WAITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POs. 









time he dapees 1? 4th, Wend tt be proper to . 

| arcey? the con Ma young geotieman, knowing NAMBS OF ISLANDS. 

| that he le engnoged to anether iady?” ist, It ie ueu- * . 

| ally work lke the tarrage Ting, on the titra Anger of 1. Noar a chasm 7. Oan we aid Leon | 
the left hamt home say it should be worn en | 2. Tra came. *. An Hier. 

| the fret, ‘et It you ere willing to forgive aud take | 3. Wo Jad. 9. Bix left. 

| bim te your heart again, and he wants Ww be taken \ 

j there, we sre comb Ev vw the magneto needle ‘ A staff. 10, Thomas { pron 
sosuetines turns aside from the pole, In obediene: to | 5. Do learn. 11. Go, pen torn. 

some Pew atiraction, bot eventually rete ne te it fret | 6, Oall no ive. 1% Rain aida, 

| ie ve, Yon bad better perbape forgive your repentant Seaboard, N.C. EUGENE 


hewer for hie firet escapade, Ad, Yoel oliieueme de- 
| meoce that both the lady and the gemtictoan ehounl 
om sider cach other's presence hetore aecepting other 
requests, 4th, Yes- Gnlese .oa ase the word com- 
pany in the renee al considering him a sutlor, Au 
should be a cuatn of roses, not an 
ireets be ther The lady shoud net be feh «nd so 
lacking in contietce in ber betrothed, as lo wish him 
to giv. Up a otper sogualn! sauces 

ih. Mowe - at, Wiat le the ret 

1 Life of Daniel Boone? You ad- 
othora, at the aeaal notall price, Dat do 
[wish to get the book, but do 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Seven letters comprise my name extire, 
The name of a book which many admire 
The first three letters will bring to view 
A Soriptare character known to you. 
The other four (if you rightly place) 
Is something oft fonnd on the haman faco 
Mert Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 


evgay: meut ‘x 
a me 


all price of 
the wore cotit 
vei ties it, with 
neteay whet it te 


net hue + whet eum toes Piesw laformue, %1, 
W hat «yet thal which teaches the art of self- 
lmprovement In writteg 7 Can it he parchased atany ANSWERS TO Last 
lot the bookstore and what te the coet? | am a - ‘. - 
|ieachor, aud whiw teachiog my echolare to write| MISCELLANEZOUS ENIGMA—T got 
like to waprove myself.” Ist, $1.00, AN | gains are dearly bought, retritution soon 


wu 
he eveteme of wr ting profese to be adapted to aerlf- will oume, 


Teer um nny syeteine le thw tualn tment ot | ANAGRAMS—1, Boenos Ayres; 2. Moa 
Linprovens tt. : : tevideo; 3, Ln Gaayra; 4, Caldera; 5, Pe- 

sin T., (Woodstown, N.J.,) writes: “ Knowing | ¢rapolia; 6, Philadelphia; 7, West Meri- 
‘ ar a @icthowery, Who woe rtecesesfinlly anewen 


deu; 5, New York; 9, Baltimore; 10, Weet 
Troy; 11, Monroe. 


all the questions of love Jorn men and women, |, ae a 


iiod Wotan, Wieh to @ek yO 8 QGerton 





[meet, pe rec 
os : ony VeTially cone rns my happiness, and hk CUARADE--Shad-dock 
ie paet tolet 1 mm tat You may Vonk trat te no ww 
thing, bet tome tt te a vreal deal. 1 BO BOONer got WORKD SQUARES a 
my chothes oll altered eeMcwnty to get inte aod have SPAR 
room to breathe, than I have to haon over agein and PINE 
make another change tu my wantrebe, and so it har ANNE 


heen for the lart elx months, mp and sew anil! I de 4 
~ like Topsy, od weer a coffee Bag with REED 


} 
CHABADES—1. 


clare il 


hele for the ee Aan etay pit 7 Tau = amd Loderick Dhn. i. His. 
then | coald mal anoiher one, +81 bot the omy | tory, § Minsiseippi. 4. Vir, ie 
« whe bee to suffer from thle andae increase, tor i ‘ gin ° 

owe tormented with @ busband whe luoks st the chaim| 2!ROBLEM—170 rods the diameter of tho 


ciroumacribed cirelo— 56 rods the diameter 
of the in cribea cirole—90, 186 and 168 rods 
the sides of the triangle. 


—_——_— 


RECEIPTS. 


| with @ tuaial cpartemance whem wer | ait duwn, 
thinaing that th ir poor weak lege wi) soon give way 
noder the beevy barden of Die ter belt, Vriends 
‘Starve yourself,’ | tuwve tried thet, but it dou't 
pay. Now, my dear Pos, pon Whe can selve all gace 
tome, tell we what I am to do shout it, tuat | may 
become shadowy, tranepaercnt aod moet beautifully 


ay, 


jews,’ We shoud be happy to auewer your coaup- 
drum if we con'd only see our way c ear lo a elation 
et the diffienity. It might he advieable to try for 
awhile the dlet that the Irishman gave his horse, 
Paddy thongnt that the equine race would be very 
t were moi for their Voracious appetites, 
uid gradually accastom hie horse to live 
i suceeried im getring it down to 
one oat ® dav, bat at this point the unreasonable 
creature died, ost ae 18 master was about making « 
@ eat discovery for the bene of the workl, As yon 
ray you preter net te vrentareon #0 low « (Met, sop 
pure you try tne Bastin, stem, eating meat, but 
very HtUe bread, weg ta! k of puduings, Uaer 
eBtemelse tranestian | agbt higweeit within 
propewtianme by tht @, and you may 
goud fortane, + your buehand hk 
cOwplatn, ile seema, trom your state 
gutro moch more oo be bergelned 
fur, thas teathd teed he ’ iplus, apd grete 
tulty set bimerlf te etrengtven a! hie chairs, and 
order dry youds by the turkeng, to order to sastain 
am! clothe hie weygity roepone biluy, 
4d. 8 1, (Lake, Mise.) wiitee: “ You will confer 
aiaver by snewertng a few questions ft me, at. 
ind Jobn Weeley totend to torm a new churea, or 
| only to reform the Kplecepaiehureh? a, Did Cote 
@rite the hte at Weeley ? If ao, can you procure we 
| scopy and at whet price? ad. Did be heteve in aad 
prac ise Immersion, and haptiac an infant in that way 
iu Geergtat +h Gould | procure ail the different 
editions of the Methowiet Decipline, from the for- 
mation of the @ret societies fo the present time, and 
How te Keroene 


Maxmo Saves-Kaavur.-—The best we ever 
ate we made ourselves for many years, and 
for a considerable time with our own 

and always from Savoy cabbage. It war 
manufactured in this wise: In the first place 
let your *‘ stand,” holding frem a half barre 
to a barrel, be thorough)y scalded ont; the 
cutter, the tab and the stamper also well 
soakled. Take off all tho outer leaves of the 
cabbage, halve them, remove the heart and 
proceed with the cutting. Lay some clean 
leaves at the bottow of the stand, sprinkle 
with a handfal of salt, fill in half a bushel of 
ent cabbage, stamp gently until the jaice 
just makes its appearance, then add another 
bandfal of salt and © on until the stand is 
fall Cover over with esbbage leaves, place 
on top a clean beard fittiag the space pretty 
well, and on top of that a stone weighing 
twelve or fifteen pounds. Stand away in a 
cool place, and when hard freezing comes 
oa, remove to the collar. It will be ready 
for use in from four to six weeks. The cab- 
bage shouki be cut tolerably coarse. Tho 
























faenor 
ment, te 





Mh 


onid they comt we ? 
bent his bead and looked straight into the! ‘'l love yoa now, my trace-hoarted darling be re », ‘ab yO piel , Compass and Seatie pes | varicty makes the best article, but is 
girls eyos. Kitty blusbed, and tarned away I have been stupidly blind for along time, | matical ustrument masers of Troy, N. Y., sill there | is only half as productive as the Drumhead 

| her face ; but my eyes are cpenrd at last. This is a | st work? and whom cou oo woe a Ben we and Fiat Dutch.— Ger. Ti 

- “4 comnts ke tl Ne ao 
* What do yon mean, Mise Mason ?” he | queer place and posticn for a proposal. | | Sn eaectenenn #* at, Gin intemal te cabeeen tn Wartzarsoor Bovrs.—Take three ounces 
said * You refuse to dance with me—you | I know—-bat if you will promiss me to be | Kyiscupal church, but wa eventually forced to fogud of spermacit: and welt it ip a pipkin, or 
epeah to meaaif I were a stranger ow | my wife, I will get ap, if not; [ think I will | a bew our. ai. We Know of bo rach life, You, par- | other earthen vessel, over a slow fire, add 
| hape, Meier to the lite by Adam Clarke. Sd. lamer | thereto six drachms of indie rabber ut into 
’ 


stow wae pot bis erdinary mode of beptiaing, bot it te , 
and these will presently dissolve. 


| er by bie church, In cam any one prefers to slicea, 
j be memerred. He may bave bapiind a G ian ip- | Then add, in the following : tallow 
faut tm thal way. We do not know, 4th. Yuu will 4 


cight ounces; bog’s lard, two ounces; amber 
¥ four ounces. Mix, and it will be 
fit for use immediately. 

materials to be 
three co. ts with 8 comman blacking-brash, 
and a fine poli-h is the result. 
Cvnz por 4 Faron —As soom a6 discover- 


Barve to inqetre of a Methodhet bookstore, Sth. Ker- 
nr. We Go not kpew. Write to their ad- 
Tih, It beede Wapro vem ut, 

. B, (Ameaville, ©.) writer: “As @ reader of 
| iT paver | wieh t) eek 8 few questions, Bnew! 

| yoR have so ofrem and readliy advised others, 
| would thank yuu very mock for yoer kind advice, 
| let, Should as lady accep the Com pany of 8 gy vl eman 





oe oe, 
| areas, 


te of from a party if che is engaged and her betrorb- 

ed fea. There bes been 8 young gration ed, take some spirits of turpentine in a cup, 
“Paring te tongue te te foro wa ent} dip rye ‘ta, Gaaean hand 
tes, ht be wae eipcere until be t we Dear a re ry; then it in again, 
} coumeed bem, O66 ame ten ~ 5 + 4 and repeat for fifteen minutes, or till the 
| away thee, and +tii wished my company. Whai shail ceases. The next day, with a 














| bean are cfd em ongh te e.ocee for ibenuseives ? 6th. 

Wt 0 indy ov grasienee © caqnges wonls & be prague is gone. 

are Ras Wed cyte of vt spond BS Anether.—If the felon is too far advanced 
" and om what Anger? @b. ie there | fOF turpentine, of] of origanum, treated in 
emp plate bore pele Wat cusme eat by com the same way, will cure. If too far advanced 
ir co piss’ ctate where und ehwhat ton? Tike ts | for euner to cure, the felon will otill be bene- 
| there a book the rule of eoquetie? i: | #004, ae it will be lew painfal. 

ya aia my teeeeerin ed eroeeter | “To Ramsown Seume —Aleshel wi 

tet. Tt dorecds grealty on wee the eed ieman i ume am 

pA La many Sh A TF EO A ‘ : 

week! be eo eertoss onpetion. Sd. Yea, Unies yes | gyeerally without is 

have re rem to deem bis word. to one | tarpeniipe ms 

ano tover boo tae te bo Gea as a 7 

Cae eee oS Bow tow veasun fer | Hevbol, an it is liable to 

Teche be goreads ox ermech the Gis! aloobel and Secpeatin; 

& bv the of the resson_ pane omnes bea secllen (or 

cf perewta, . od quaree & Wey canons | # 82 ¢ * solvent 

thing. 4& It would be proper im epectal canes, bat | efe., and it soon Grice 





















































